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DISD AGED TWENTY. 


WRITTEN FORTURB SATURDAY EVENING POST 


A broken lily from the stem! 

The petals scattered ere the noon ; 
A «tar upon the early eve. 

Shat out by clouds, and lost too soon. 
Ab bird with bis matin song 

Stifled ln bis threes by erchors shaft, 
we ety matey en 

wine spilled 


out, the bead unquatte!. 


A maiden halting at the door 
Of careworn woman'e-weary day, 
Calted bome unfaded, bright and pure, 
Ere life's sweet matin passed away. 
M. L. 8. Burges. 


VADAME YANDBRLIN'S MAID; 
The Deed of a Night, 











WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING POST 


BY ELLA WHEELER. 





A woman orpuched in the shrubbery that 
grew Glote up to the long window, and 
peered enugerly in at the crevice between the 
ee a te pba pont 
sombre black, a strangely worn, wear 
face, coarse, coal-black hair tightly knot 
at the back of ber bead, and eyes of a light, 
sky blue, that looked odd in contrast with 
the coarse black hair. 

Just now the pale eyes were dark and 
wide, with some balf-sappressed emotion, 
and her emall hands were clapsed so tigbtiy 
that the oval nails looked purple as she 


peered fa at the window. 

And yet all she saw was Vanderlin, 
bandsome, borat ne! -.. arded, au- 
burn-baired Gay Vanderlia grace- 
fully upon the crimson sofa, and madame, 


ee 2 hy a > twining the soft 
ring? 6 Fr arou' flagere. 
and em down into his cick her 
dark, languid eyes, Surely there was nothing 
in this little domestic “billing and cooin 
to startle or disturb a casual observer. Newly 
married are usually more or less de- 
mosstrative; and Mademe La Motte, the 
beautiful widow of an absurdly wealthy old 
Freoch nabob, who was eo obliging as to die 
and leave bis widew ail bis millions, hed bat 
just returned from a tour to the new world 
us Madame Vanderlin, wife of an aristocratic 
and handsome American. Had but jast re- 
turned to Paris, that is, for the happy couple 
had spent more than a year in Bagiand, ire- 
land and Scotland since they left the rhores 
of Ameroa, and were now reiog a 
season in Paris, occupying madame’s beau- 
tifol villa, 

The woman crouching in the shrubbery 
saw madame’s lips move, and heard the 
murwar of voices. She crept nearer to the 
window aod placed her ear close to the glass. 

** You do not Aaff retarn my adoring love,” 
madame wae ssying as she toyed with his 
auburn carls and smoothed his white brow 
with her soft, fair hands, “do not feel a 
tenth part of the love for me that I feel for 
you, I know.” 

Gay Vavderlin ooked in the beautiful face 







bene with a passion that made 
the woman in shrubbery grind her white 
teeta in hor | omy as be answered in 
deep, low ** Love you, , 4! i 
love you wit ® passion that fille every por- 
tion of my . The touch of your fingers, 
the glance your eye, the sweep of your 
robe, or th@# sound of your voice will thrill 
me with eostasy that it is al- 
most pa You are never absent from my 
mind, or sleeping, and I have no 
hopes #0 thougbte, no , that are not 
assoc’ with you. The most cruel agony 


that come to me would be to live apart 
from Jou. The most exoruciating tortares 
w be preferable to existence withous 
yo Love you? Why, my life, my love, 
my: ‘soul, I bave given up ing tor you, 
aud how can you doubt my love?” 

Madame scemed satisfied with this pas- 
sionate deciaration, for her beautiful face 


bis with marmured words of tenderness. 

The woman in the shrabbery clasped her 
twe hands over her mouth, as if to k 
back a soream, and her whole form s' 
like a reed in the wind. 

Madame her arms after a mo- 
ment and rose to her feet. 

“Come, come, Sir Guy,’ she said—ehe 
did not like the pisin American Mr. and 
alwage addressed bim as “ Sir" Gay—‘' we 
must not dally the allaway. You 
know the Countess gives a feté in 
ber graced saloons to-night, and we have 
— yd ng I mast for Janet and 

ve my ir Greased, Sir Gu 
order the oe 2 
hour aed * 


Sic Gay arose from the sofa and stood by 
madame's site. They were a graed — 
couple; he tall, broad-shouldered, erect 
carriage, stzong of limb end blonde faced; 
she queenly ia her vuleptuous 
im her figure, every curve fall of matchiess 

and sparkiiag. Sir Guy pat his 


to come for us after au 
We do not care to be 
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| white hand upon ber long black hair as it 
fell in loose coils adowan ber shoulders. 

** I like your hair this way best,” be anid, 
“bat I seuppore it must be put up for the 
countess’s feté,” 

‘Indeed it must!” answered madame, 
laughing; and Janet ie s perfect jewel in 
her way. She dresses my hair beautifally.” 

Sir Guy ebragged his » be heg 

**Do you kaow fhat I have an unconquer- 
able aversion to that new maid?" he said. 

“What! Janes?” 

** Yes, Janet. I shiver whenever ahe looks 
at me, as she seldom does, however, with 
those odd, pale eyes. And her coarse mat 
of black hair always seems to me like a nest 
of black snakes. Aud then the invariabie 
rusty black drees that she wears is some- 
how very depressing to wy spirite. She 
seems like some witen, Where did you get 
ber, anyhow ?”’ 

**Why, don’t you temember! it was in 
London, and Christie married a cook at one 
of the hotels, and I was in distress at 
left alone when Janet came to me. I di 
not like her odd face and dress at first, but 
thought I would take ber uatil | could do 
better, but at the end of a week she had be- 
come invaluable to me, and now | would not 
part with her. She is neat and handy and 
ekillfal, and does me so many little services. 
I am sorry you dislike berso. Lut now go, 
sir, and or the carriage, and then come 
back tome. I do not like to have you out 
of my sight long at a time. Hasten back, 
and after Janet dresses my hair we will 
have some coffee and cake while waiting for 
the carriage.” 

Guy kissed her tenderly, as he always 
did, though leaving ber for ever so short a 
time, and then went to order the carriage. 

The woman in the shrubbery, who had 
been listening and watching this time, 
ground ber white teeth again and muttered 
under her breath, ** To-night, to-night, it 
shall be to-night.” And then, as the sharp 
ring of the bell fell upon her ear, she rose 
from her biding place and fled away. 

Twomoments madame’s entered 
the room with her usual gliding, noiseless 
motion, and her worn, pallid face calm and 
expressionless as marble. With deft fin- 

she arranged the silken coils of ma- 

’a purple biack hair, fastening it with 

dia -beaded pins, and winding it about 

the graceful bead in twists and braids, with 

a few heavy ouris falling over one shoulder. 
**Now my ormmeon satin, Janet, 

tlsce.” And 

son 
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fastened the drops in the small 
pink ears. 

“ Woald madame loek in the mirror?” 
And madame looked, and her eyes sparkied 


brighter than ber diamonds. 

* | never looked so well in all my life!” 
“* Why, Janet, if you knew this 
way of doing my bair why have you never 
dressed it so before? It is perfectiy beau- 


eyes to madame’s 
face, and a strange light shot into them. 

“I was saving it for some grand oocce- 
sion,” she said. ** Madame never was dress- 
ed for so grand an occasion before since I 
lived with ner, aod I have done my utmost 
to make her beautiful. 1 am glad she is 
pleased.” 

Guy came in just then, and his eyes 
lighted as they fei! upon the radiant vision 
before him. 

* Queen of beauty!" he cried, going near 
to ber. * Why, Janct,” turning to the sleat 
maid, ‘you bave made your mistiess ten 
times more beautiful than che ever was be- 








fore, and she was always the most beautiful 
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THE WOMAN AT THE WINDOW, 


woman ia the world. You surely are a fairy 
or a witeb.” 

Janet bowed silently, aed then madame 
epoke again as she sat dewa by Sir Guy ona 
purple cushioned divan. 

**Now bring us our coffee, Janet, and 
some slices of cake.” 

Janet left the room, and ten minutes 
elapsed before she made ber appearance. 
Then she bore « silver waiter in her hand 
containing two coups, one filled with rich 
brown coffee, one empty, and a silver coffee 
pot, which sent out a fragrant steam. 

She placed the waiter upon a stand, passed 
Sir Guy the cup already Giled, end 
the other full from the urn and it to 

da Mad looked up at Janet, 
laughingly. 


I read a story once, Janet,” she said, 
“ where a maid soned her mistress in ber 
coffee. I see you poured Sir Guy's before 
you came in, and mine from the urn after- 
ward. Now I heve a good mind to make 
you drink a cup full of the coffes in the urn 
to prove that you did aot put poison in it 
after pouring out Sir Guy's.” 

Janet wae t i two mad "a jeetes, 
and es a usual thing paid little heed to 
them, passing them by in her stolid, calu 
manner, But to-night she went tothe little 
china closet, brought forth a cup, and filling 
it from the urn drank it down without « 








pause, 

**[ have drank,” she said. ‘Is the ma- 
wy ay ” . 

ame laughed gayly at her gravity 

and Guy called hers “ footiah wench" for 


giving ear to madame's 1 ecklens jeste. 

“And now,” said Janet as she put down 
the cup, “I have a little story I would like 
to tell Sir Gay and madame, aad ask theirs 
advice, Would they be so kind as to listen ?” 

Both Sir Gay aod madame looked at their 
reticent, stolid maid in astonishment, but 
madame answered sweetly : 

“ Certainly, Janet. Proceed. We shall 
be glad to heip you by advice or otherwise 
if you are in any trouble,” 

anet thanked ber mistress, and thea 
began in her low, monotonous voice: 

** Once there lived in America, ia an old 
brown farm-bouse, « light-hearted young 
girl, who was as blithe aad contented as the 
robins that eang in the tall maples in the yard. 
She was young, innocent, and igooraut of the 
ways of the world, She was nut beautiful, 
not handsome, but deemed sometimes pretty 
by those whu loved ber. She was not bril- 
liant, not talented or accomplished, yet she 
hed many friends and admirers. Ove sum- 
mer a gentieman from the city came to 
board at the old farm-houre. A handsome, 
stylish, acoomplisbed maa of the 
He hed for years been dwelliog in 
of fashion and dissipation, and this 
old country-huuse seemed like s hea- 
vena to him. He thought be should never 
care for scenes of wealti and luxury again. 
He was tired of it all. He was tired of the 
frivolous and extsavagaot young ladies of 
fashicn, too, he said, sud be wid this ignor- 
ant and ianvoeat litle country girl thas eve 
was by far more beautiful in her moost 
gown than any stylish dameol fashion, By far 
mere attractive io her (ulet, domestic duties 
than the most sccompiished young lady ef 
society. He told ber tnat he loved her, and 
begged ber to be bie wile. Ste pleaieu her 
iguorance of the world, the difference ia 
taecir stations, her untiteess fur the society 
he was accasiomed to. But be would not 
listen. Bhe was all the world to him, be 
said. He should never care for that society 
again. They would gv back to the city for 
a lite while perbaps cocasionally, bus they 
would make their Dome in some Deautiful 
coustry nook, aud -pead their lives to 
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gether in quiet ness, away from the 
| noise and strife of the city, 

‘* The picture pleased her, and she listened 
to his pleadings. Bhe pledged bim her fnitb. 
Bone mariied him. Fora few months they 
dwelt together in their country home, happy 
ae the aogels, Thea be began to long fur the 
city again, ‘ Let usyotothe for aseason,' 
he s.id, aad as she no will aside of his, 
they went. He robed her in costly gar- 

ae Gne as any laty ia the land, bus 
she did not feelat case inthem, She was 
never meant for a society queen. Bne felt 
oat of place and lonely 4 the fashionable 
cizoles into which be led ber. She could 
not get acoustomed to the life, but all bis 
old leve of revelry aad {nabionable dissipa 
tion had returned, and he would not go back 
to the country. Hie made hie home in the 
grand mansion in the city, and it galled and 
vexed him that hie girl wife was so home- 
sick and unbeppy. She had looked beautiful 
to him in ber country home, with her 
loose simple golden tresses, her soft blae 
eyes nod red cheeks, But she looked 
plain beside the fashionable belles of so- 
olety. It annoyed bim that sabe had no 
accomplishments, while all the ladies she 
moved with, were cultivated and refleed. 
He grew to be ashamed of ber, And then 
one night at a graod ball,a new star ia 
society's irmawent buret upon hissight. A 
woman eo beaut'fal that Veaus would blush 
before her for very shame. Aad not onl 
boautifal bus rich, scoumplished, cultivated, 
d, brilliant, talent the could sing 
like the angels, and her white bands brought 
forth wonderiul melody from piano or 
guiter—her form was grace iteclf in the 
mazes of the dance; and she could write 
beautiful verses, and paiat bright pictures ; 
and she had travelled nearly all wver the 
world, Was it any wonder that thie maa 
should love her? Perhaps sot. How his 
face lighted that might at the grand bail 
when be first saw ber. He was walking 
across the ball room with bie wife upon his 
arm, She (the wile) was dressed ia pure 
white, her goldea hair falling loosely about 
her face. The beautiful stren,er stood 
near—so near ber rich rube almost touched 
the wifes white dress 

“**Who ie that grandly handsome man,’ 
she said to a friend. 

** Tae friend gave his name. 

*** And the woman on bis arm?’ 

* His wife.’ 

** What,’ said the stranger, in a voice dis- 
tinctly audible to both their cara; ‘ what, 
that elegant man tied to that little insipid 
creatare!? Too bad.’ 

“* Toat was only the beginning. The beau- 
tiful stranger selected this maa from all her 
army of admirers to weave her spel! arvund, 
Bhe bewitosed bim with her faecinations ; 
she set herself about winning bim, aad she 
woo him. He had never by word or act be- 
fore, shown unlaithfuiness to bie marriage 
vows. 
norent and uacultivated wife, he was tiuc 
wo ber. Now he scorned all Bis vows—te 
forgot bie allegiance—bis bonor, everything 
but the beautiful stranger, He deserved bis 
wife and bie home, aad fled with her 

“ah! you seem interested, Sic Guy aud 
madame! wait a moment, and let mo show 
you the deserted wife's picture. Theo yuu 
wiil feel yet mure iatcrest.” 

Bhe left the room suddeoly, and madame 
turned to Guy wits white lips. 

**Weo ie sae, that she knows ali this! 
she whispered. “She wiil spread (ue scan 
dol, and ali Paria eili riog with is.’ 

But Bie Guy did not answer, Oaly wat 
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wae it the same womans” 


E 
i 
if 
E 


: 
HB 


~ 


ett ij: 
ish 
sitet 
Frrtléiiy 
EE lle 
nti 
brite: 


nnd love r? ast wife 
wait for vwen's too often y vea- 
gennce? Ne, ve! you need not acewer, for 
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**My God,” oried Ga ng to his 
fort, Ace pon baling By ar 4 
‘The truth, Bir Gay, spon the oath of a 
“ying woman. Ho, bo, are we not two 
brides for death? aad see how Gacly we 


ore oh te eel b, she @ 
nse ke 0s Gan te er’ sb eked 


me. 

**How foolish!” madame’s maid sald, 

uletly, ae she put a detelning haed on 
da ‘sarm. * The poison I nove grees jou 
and myself, defiea the combi akill of 
every physician in Paris. It ia full three 
quarters of an hour since we drenk it, and 
it hae apap L won work t 
we may not ot hours, 
wae very mercifal| Your desth w he 

sinful ot all. You will feel little or no eaf- 
Soleg—bat drop down dead very q 
and suddenly.” 

** Hear ber, hear ber!" shricked madame, 
her.lips blue with terror. ‘' Gay, Guy, you 
must save me.” 

Madame’s maid smiled, 

“ No, be cannot save you nor me. Weare 
both lost to him in this world, Ab it wase 
noble reven planned, wae it not? He 
[ seid he could not suffer bitterer tortere than 
to separate him from you. He called you 
hie life, bie sou!; and now I am gay | 
bie Mfe and bis soul away from bim. Ob 
is eweet! I had thought I would walt and 
see you dle, madame, and witness his euffer- 
ing Cofere I went with you--but you asked 
me to driok with you, aod I not re- 
fase. Now we oan take the journey to- 
gether, and neither will be ~ 5 

“Gay, Gay, 1 shall go mad if you do not 
stop her,” sbrieked mademe, 

But madame's maid continued. 

* You remember the night you first saw 
me, madawe, aod you thought me ao in- 
sipid creature, But you yourself, madame, 
could not have planned a grander revenge 
than mine. Ob I love to hear you scream 
to eee bbe borrible fear upon your besutifal 
face. It is heaven: to me. What o fair 
corpee you will make, Fairer aod more 
beautiful thaa I. And the poison, madame 
will not disfigare you after death, You wiil 
lie like ove asleep. Oaly Sit Guy will oall 
to you in vain, Neither his voloe nor his 
kieses can wake you from the sleep you are 
about to take.” 

Guy paused ia bis wild, frenzied walk 
about the room, and turned toward the door 
ayain. 

* Don't go!” screamed mademe. ‘Guy, 
Gay you must not leave me with Aer.” 

’ But my love, my darling, | must go for 
a physician.” 

Madame's maid laughed softly. 

“Let him go for a physician if he de 
vires,” she said, “1 will eatertain you du 
ring bis absence. But Lamure you, Sic Gay, 
there is no help for madame or me, this side 
of eternit Two hours hence we ehal! be 
corps» bo you think | would be se fyolmh 
and week as to give @ paltry poiron that 
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Though he was ashamed of bis i4- | 


sud weited (ur toe woman to teture, Bbe | 
She Cade, aud ye. 


could be pumped up by ang quack’? No 
no! 1 may ve insipid, but I have worked 
well, It was @ trusty poison | used, aad it 
will do ite work faithfully,” 

Gay fe'l upon bis buees before the beaa- 
tiful mademe end clasped bie arms arouad 
her, groaning like ome ta awful paia, 

Tust ie mgbt, groso ead ery,” cried 
malame'sa mail’, “It is music to my cars 
i ehail like to die listening to the music of 
your moans. Ay! kis ber on band-, and 


cheeks, aod lips, for ia a little while the 
wormea slope can cacess her, and she will be 
beyond your reach. Ab! the clock strikes 
the half hour! The carriage is comlog, 
mademe, avd esball I bring your cloak? 
Countess Rileodi bas alread, begun to lovk 
fur ber beautiful guest, aod will woader 
that you du not come Ab, well, she will 


| pardou your absence whea she knows of the 


reat guest whom you waitd to welcome. 
ie ach i¢ @ guest wou comes bat ouee, sad 
we must be ready when he does come. How 
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Guy wee placed in a mad house, « few 
days later, where be remained for several 
years, sad then came forth a bent and pre- 
matarely old mao, broken in health sad 
opirite. 


Wicked, wicked, wicked was Winifred’s 
od 


deed. 

Guy Vanderlin bad acted « treacherous 
part—but it wae the sim of « mas. 

Le Motte bad _— Seater. 
our t, bat it wae the vin of « sol 
cenuaale womes. 

But to poison is the sin of « demon! 

Only « mad insanity could excuse the 
enormous wickedvess of Winifred Vander- 
lia's deed. Bat eve was madiy incase. 
taunt of “taripidity” bed struck down into 
her soul—that 
ness of her husband—aed turned all ite 
origional gentleness inate the bitterness of the 
mort venomoags ra -e and bate, 

Woen she awakes save io the hereafter, 
she will bave po recollection of Madame 
Vaoderiin's maid, or the horrible deed of a 
night. 
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We would recommend Riznik Buotaens 
of thie olty to the atteution of those de- 
siting to prooure scales for weighing cither 
large or emeall hte. They bave several 
patented sosles which are spoken of very 
highly. Their railroad track scales are said 
to porsess reveral advantages over the ordi- 
nary kind; and they are the original manu- 
factarers of the compound perailel crane 
beam for weighieg vy castings, eto. 
They make the heavier soales a specialty. 
They are moreover very gentiomanly and 
courteous in their business dealings. ec 
advertisement 


Leeal Attraction. 

A commander in the royal mail service 
found hie steamer some thirty miles out of 
her course. He was sorely troubled, and 
could rot scoount for the local attraction 
that had sent him so far out of the way. In- 
struments and calculstions appeared equally 
faultiess, Sorely troubkd, from having 
paseed a sleepless, watobful night, the cap 
tain went on deck after breakfast. Seeing 
a lady sitting (ae was ber custom) and work- 
ing near the binnacle, it ocourred to bin 
that probab/y the scissors were resting on 
the ledge of it. Detecting nothing of the 
sort, and bent oa closer investigation, he 
discovered that ber obair bed an irvn frame. 
It aleo, quite reasoeabiy, flashed soroes bim 
that the ledy's ample o:iaoline was extended 
by steel hoops. So, mustering all bis facul- 
ties, be exclaimed, with as much forgiveness 
and as little reproach in his tones as poe- 
sible—'* Madam, you have, by your local at- 
tection, drawn my ship some forty miles from 
her course?" 


Tus lamentable death of the oateman, 
James Reoforth, is a sad commentary upos 
the aystem of over-training, by which the 
athletes are made to win. A young man, 
apparently in magnificent cendition, all 
thewe and sinews, fails suddenly into col- 
lapee and diee—a victim to the mania for 
so-called manly epoite, His case is a fair 
i'Nustration of the tendency of the system. 
The intense strain which acoompanica the 

imimary training and the actual contest, 
mo every greet “‘ matoh,” whetber on land or 
water, necessarily diverts the organs of the 
human body from their legitimate functions 
building up the muscles at the expense of 
the nerves and the circulation, and imperi)- 
ing the constitution even when it does pot 
produce death. A case in point was des- 
erived to us a few weeks ago, by a young 
man who had won a boat race on the Hadson 
River at the risk of his life—*' I got in Gret,” 
be said, “but I wes all gone; they bad to 
lift me out of the boat, a: d my constitution 
ie broken up; the pull was too much for 
me,acd my racing days are over.” With 
such @ warning as that of Reoforto's death, 
our ambitious young amateur may learn to 
count the probshbile cost of “ sporting” rival- 
ries, which are likely to make them old wen 
before their timer, even if they escape a fatal 
ending.— New York Commercial Advertiser 


CH” Do not have the heels of your shoes 
above half an inch io height. If God had in- 
tended the beel to be raised two inches 
higber in walking than the ball of the foot, 
how easy it would bave been for Him to cast 
the original Adamic foot in that shape. But 
He made it for case aod grace in walki:g, 
that it might share the weight of the 
equally with the other extremity of the foot. 
} nay ween at — of high s throws 

. te body in the w place, 
producing deformity and pais. The 4 
thing we do whea we buy a pair of shoes, is 
to have about an inch taken off the heels, for 
we pate netare to art at this point, and 
comfort to fashion. 

Ca As old gentleman from Townsville, 
parebased a larze purple ege-plant of a 
grecm grocer at Titusville the other dey, 
uoder the sappostion tnat it was a new 
kind of water-melon, After chewing a few 
wey on — shell, he remarked: 
“ y con't raire as juicy melons 
they did before the wa:.” r es a 

A woman went into a store and asked 
the if be bed any bisck hen's 
egg*. “Don't koow ove kind from the 
other,” said he; “ but there's a basketful of 
eggs there on the counter.” 1 can tell 
oy ward oie cosemer, “ Well, then, 

youree!!, the dealer. Soe did 
paying the ordinary price. What was the 
groce chagria, upoe the castomer's de- 
pertare, to Ged all of bis large eggs gone, 
aud pothing bet emal!, ansaleable once re- 


“tar” Phe Philadsiphis Bootch 
a peed yt es 
to erect a statue of Sur Walter Scots in Faix- 
mvunt Pack. 
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LOST AT SEA. 
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“Now, my lade,” said the ileatevant, 
“pears head, and lower away on these falls 
together!" and soon the cutter was in the 
water and pulling in the directiun 
where the men had fallen. 

‘My God! who is it?” “How did be 
fen?" “Did you see him?” were the ques- 
tions eegeriy peseed from lip to lip among 


ship's compen ? the su 


man 
Evcn in the best disciplined ship, and with 

the Gnest crew, it produces, for the moment, 

the wildest exci'ement, ney, even io. 

Men rash bere and there bail bewi 

their noblest impulses roused into sudden 


action, and, forgetful of every other «on- 
sideraticn but thes of a unforta- 
pate shipmate, they are ly on the instant 


to venture their lives, if need be, 
only they cen extend a helping 
perishing fellow-man. 

It ie at euch times that the bighest quali- 
ties of the deck-officer are brought out 
clearly before the eyes of tor it requires 


2 





to the maritime powers of the world the 
rising power of the grest republic. 

We visited 
reture home by the way of the West Indice, 
and, at the time my story opens, the buge 
ship, under a cloud of canvas, wae ‘* running 
down the northeast trades,” aad about seven 
hundred miles from the Cape Verde Islands, 
then the nearest land. 

Poor Bill Beavy !—s emarter seaman and a 
better man never trod a forecastle. He be- 
longed to a race of sailors even then fast 
passing away, and was one of those men 
who, emulating St. Paul, seom never weary 
of well-doing. No matter at what hour of 
the day or bt an ome arose, be it 
bis watch on deck or below, Bill was always 
to be found in hie “‘ali-hands” station, 
working away in his quiet, cheerful manner, 
with the best of them. He was a prodigious 
favorite with e@ one on board, from the 
captain to the loblolly-boy, and it was no 
wonder then that our anxiety and slarm 
were great when we learned that Bill was 
the missing man. He had gone into the lee 
fore-chains to perform some trifling matter 
of duty, when the flapping-in of the fore- 
sheet on s weatber-roil caught him and 
hurled bim into the sea. Toe alarm was in- 
etantly given, and it eo happened that our 
old doctor, who was aft cu the lee-side of 
the puep-deck at the time, with great pre- 
aence of mind seianed a grating near at baad, 
and threw it to Bill as the shio « rapidly 
by, which, old Lancet dec , the puor 
fellow caught, and with a grateful glance 
rewarded him for. 

As quick es it were possible for human 
power to accomplish it—for Lieutenant 
Ring bolt was a good seaman—the frigate was 
hove to, and the life-boat sent in svarch of 
the man; bat the wind was strong and tho 
sea rough, while the shades of evening were 
rapidly setiliog down over the wild waste of 
waters, reducing to a minimum poor Bill's 
chances of safety, unless the band of the 
great Creator guided the boat to his vicioity. 

It was therefore news not whully unex- 
pected by us, when, ia an hoar or sro—it 
thea being almost dark—the outter return- 
@d with the intelligence that the search bad 
proved vain, not even the life-baoy had been 
found! 
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A rare specimen of the old regime was our 
captain, and a nobler-hearted man never 
graced the annals of any navy. it happea- 
ed to be my lot to be near hia as he siood 


. | aft, cap off, and bis long, gray hair stream- 


ing outin the wind, whee the cutter was 
discovered in the fast-thickening gloom, ap- 
prosobing the ehip. 

** Cateer, ahoy !" bailed the lieutenant in 
oom of the deck, ‘‘have you found the 
man" 


** No, sir!” came back, mournfully, aeroas 
the water. 

A tear glietened in the old captain's eye; 
dat be turned quickly to the firet lieu- 
tecant and said: ** Mr. Cordage, let a boat 
be manned and provisioned at ouce and sect 


ret | in search of Seavy. if he secured bimee!f 


to that grating, as Dr. Leovet assert-, he 
may yet be found, if not to-night—to-mor- 
row; and, Mr. Cordage, order the chbicf- 
engineer to have steam raised at once.” 

“Ay, ay, clr!’ eaid Cordage, and hasten- 
ed away. 

Now Bili bad served with our captain 
three cruises, and was one of bis bargemen, 
and it so happened toat, bavivg served with 
buth in a former orui-e, the old skipper se- 
lected me te take charge of the boat 10 the 
might search. 

it was mack like looking for a needle ina 
hay-stack ; bat I selecced a coud crew from 
the best at my baod, and, ia an iacredibiy 
sbvort time, a2 it might heave appeared to a 
landeman, we were off and puiling vigor- 
ously over the recent track of tue ship. 

it was a wild night, for the trade-wind 
blew in strong sod ftfu: gusts, balf a gale, 
aod the sea was sv rougt, that we made 
comparatively siow progress, while the heavy 
masses of ** trade civeus” soadded te chase 
of each other across the beavens, sbhutsiag 
out even the foodie light uf the stare We 
had av guide to pour tuat night, vat oar 


oom pase aad the faint chance that a merci- 





ber r 
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ory!" for as oar boat 

the Buge seas, the wind 
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told some on us as he thought 
bis — ‘ud come wee 5: “hee 

** Noneenee, can you 
thiok that? dun't you remember the old 
song aboat 
‘ The sweet little che:ub, that site up aloft, 
Looking out for the life of poor Jack !’ 


We'll find him yet, my man, never fear |” 

Bat my words belied the feeling at my 
heart, though I didn’t care that the men 
should know it; so 1 broke in with a gruff 
‘* Give way again, men, give way together!” 

Suddenly a cry came from one of the bow- 
oarsmes, who bad laid in their oare and were 
standing up forward on the lovkout, * There's 
somethin’ in the water, sir, two p’inte on 
the port-bow; looks like a gratin’, sir.” 

Give way, my lade |” I, getsing ex- 
cited myself, as a faint hope touk possession 
of me. 


We pulled toward the floating ebject ; and 
80 it was the grating Dr. Lancet bad throen 
to Bill, and on it was a sailur's black neck- 
erchier tied one of the holes of the 

rating, so as to form a sort of becket to 
fold on by! Bat, where was poor Biil? 
Nothing ia sight bat o solitary sea-bird, 
which bad hovered aboat us with 1te peculiar 
note as we oached the grating. Doubt- 
less the poor feliow bad held on from hour 
to hour, hope gradually sinking within bim 
uatil, exhausted with terigae ond benumbed 
with oold, bis grasp had givea way, and 
had sank to rise no more, until that dread 
day when the sea eball give up ite dead and 
we all stand trembling together before the 
great ju gment-seat ! 

‘*Tpat ‘ere bird's Bill's sperrit,” said old 
Mau! ; ‘I told you, er, 1 knowed he'd gone, 
for the pareon said the other day as how we 
did sumetimes have pre-sentations, or sich- 
hae.” 

| suppose the old fellow meant that poor 
Bill bad had presentiments; but | said no- 
thiog, my heart being too full of this sad 
(ate. 





It was now eight o'clock, and we served 
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occupied. pal ‘ 
martied a French lady, fancifal, amiable 
and agreeable, and from the contrast of our 

natures we became ‘ 
1 nad always supposed my lot would be a 
Ppose, 


z 
H 


sou, who had been tra 1, F@- 
turned home some weeks 1 had com- 
menoed teaching. I met him and found bis 


to me, and he continually sought my suciety. 


56 CeO Seay in his giving bie heart | may 
he | into my keeping. 


determined to remain 
in school, however, until the term of my en- 
gegement had expired, then we were to be 
married. 


Several weeks of our engagement passed, 
and Mr. North wae entirely devoted to me. 
My friend, Christine, received about this 
time a visis from @ cousia of hers, She was 
Freech only on the motner's side. Hex 
father bac married ber fur her beauty, which 
tois Mary must bave inbe:ited ia fall. i 
buarded with the principal, and Mr. North 
was also there the eveniog of ber arrival 1 
never saw anytbing so perfectly beautiful as 
ebe was. But it was ouly the beauty of the 
flesh. There was nothing epizitual or fice 


out a trifle of “grub” frow our scanty sup- | aboutit. | studied her the entire evenivg 
ply of provisions, The air seemed much | when | was not regardiog Ellis, who seemed 
warmer, and the sea had gone down some- to have forgotten the existeace of every 
what; bat the trade still view fresh. My other thing, s. dazsied was he by this vision 
great anxiety was now to find the ship, for, | of loveliness. 


sbould see bave missed us by steering the 


It in said to be the perfection of art to 


wrong course during the night, our situa- | conceal art. Then sbe must have under- 
tion would be unpleasant, nut to say critical. stood it perfectly, for Christine bad told me 
Further search for Seavy seemed the merest | that she was a finished coquette, yet did 
folly and utterly unhkely to avail anything. | she seem an innocent, graceful cvild. At 
The grating and the neok-cloth told the parting that night Ellis looked into my eyes 
story of bie fate as plainly as though we had , as lovingly as of old, but hie last giance fell 


secon the final struggie. 


| ca the sunny 


head of Mary Aason. Yet | 


In my mind's eye | saw the poor fellow as | smiled at Christine a half hour later when 
the sbip moved rapidly from nim: the first | she foliowed me to my room and expressed 


bewitderment of bis fall; then ais horror ber feare. 


‘Might sbe just drop a listie 


and deepair, as he realised his condition; | biat to Mr. North of her trae character ?”’ 


the gleam of hope, as be caught the grating | 
and heard the load tones of command as the | to stand 


** Never. Mr. North bad reason enough 
him ia stead on most occasions, why 


sbip rounded-to; thea the long, lung agony | not here, wnen bis faith waa already piedged ? 
of Bopes blasted, and the final despairing | if he had not, be was nothing to me.” 


ory to hie Maker, as 
** Eovironed with a wilderness of sea,” 
he eank to rise no more! 


Well, be had gone, and there was no help | 
for it—men murt die at some time or other— | 


When left slome, I recalied my crushed 
youth and childnood, and now i felt the 
of a still more desolate pe- 

riod, and irate, I rebelled agaiast my fate. 
I couid have, with little ¢ffort, prevented 
the coming misery, but 1 would not. I 


so | rvused me from my sad reverie and looked royally dowa upon any form of infi- 
gave the order to step the masts and getthe | delity. 1 would not feilowsh'p with it, 


eaile ready to hoist, whem, as the forcesil : 


each subsequent visit of Mr. North, 


wae hoisted, I beara ome of the men ory, | Mivs Anvoo secured nis attention with oon- 
* There's the sbip, sir!” and, sure enouge, | summate art. Often be looked over to me 


there she was, a ulm speck to iceward io the 
soutl weet, Sul ra 
she sped toward us 
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were ai] on buara agaia 
Bat the captain stil 
Seavy migtt have got buld of the hife-vbaoy, 
and eo we cui-ea all that day loouing fur 
it—sbarp iookvute wih glasses aluft; out 
we saw nothing more, and when tee sus 
weat down, ibe “old mau” relectenily gave 
the order to steer the cuurse again. 
“ He might have knowed,” said old Maui, 
“that thas ‘ese bira was Bill's sperrit.” 


ly growing larger as moment | could have taken nim fiom her, 
ebeaw. 


for rescue, and 1 was courcious that at acy 


for 1 koew affinity to be more potent tnan 
mere fancy, but | silentiy refused, for I 
knew the bunds which enthralied him were 


dren, a large family of them, bad one 

ove ued of disease ve the side 

the father. Her last bad died. beat ’ 
eces ber. I had 
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life; and the little package wich I reoci 
yesterday has added a new pang 
“iia Ripley I left Ellis bis portrait, 
a leaviag 
This protage contained tt, aed mine I foued 
in it, aleo a note ia a strange wee 
from a sister of Ellis North, saying that the 
enciosed bad been left ia her keeping ten 
years before by her dying brother, who bad 
finally found my address throagh Coristine. 
She bad never sent it, beosuse she could 
not forgive me for being the destroyer of her 
brother's bappiness. ** But now,” sbe rai 
Phy ay lng he vo 
hence y uatil be execated 
Gear brother wish Aad as oe a oe 
were you, soon expect meet 
him, I forgive you the deep wound yoar 
pride inflicted on tim.” 

The other letter was from my owa Ellis, 
Mine, though weary years had since 
we met, and the waves of lite were 
ebbing on to that g'eat mysterious river. 

He aa hb the fault had been 


group of faces around me 
shade of apreatiag looust. Bat when 
my hoar of is well I 


look for an angel with hovering wiogs, and I 
shall listen fur the tones of a well loved 
voice to speak my name, ‘‘ Teirzab.” 


© foati te Newepapers. 
Recently in E glend an action was bt 
in the city of London County Coast, by Mr. 
Walter, a solicitur, to recover damages from 


man of a r og “* Legal Reforma- 
tion,” which he bad sent ¢o that journal for 
accepted, and 


insertion, but which was 
had not been retaroed. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 
CHARLES STANFIELD'S AWAKENING 


“ And bate wer, Miss Bili-* 
Chasles fie)!, ae 
sidering ber apecch 
bed wet. Ard, indeed, it bad formed nc 
smell art of bis mecitatlons, 

* And everything connected with it?” be 
asked, wondering if sbe might take himeelf 
into 08 a8 & prom part of the 


Bus Diana simply replied, ingty— 

Pagan 

» Cverything—yes, ever) 

then she acded, * But we will leave war 
alone for the preset; and you must cast 
reye over the lovely sweep of country 
fore you. Bee how it stretches away to 
the south, dotted with villages; and here 
acd there a windmill, or a gray tower, or 
slender spire. You must imagine trees 
im all their summer foliage; the chestnuts 
wite their plumes of white, ad last 
eun-raye wy over them, and almost blot - 
ting them out ina base of gold. ido not 
thick there is anything more beautiful than 
a runset.” 

** ja there not?" ssked Charles Stanfield. 
“* Perbaps I do not agree with ” 

“ab! a sunrise, perhaps. I Geibated the 
point fur along time myeelt, and scarcely 
came to a conclusion. You prefer a sun- 
rise, then ?” 

* 1 wee not of it.” 

And Charles Stan paused in the com- 
pliment be was about to pay, und wondered 
at brmac If—for it wase ode lineenge to bio, 
end yet so easy to learn. Perhaps it was 
like eloquence advocated by Faust, tha’ 
wanted on 


it he had bee. coa- 


words when one 


softening light that ey a 
every object, They crossed the mea- 
dows, visited the church, passed through 
the village strect—where Mies Letitia aud 

— gasiog from the wiadows of 
Brierly House, nad marked their progress, 
and had observed to one anuther what a 
a terrible flixt Diwas. They wondered at 
Jasper's liking it. Such things woulu not 
have been permitted in their time; bus then 
of course, they had Rebecca to look afte: 
them. And then, as Miss Letty parentheti- 
cally remarked, ‘* There were no young men 
at Broadmead in those day.” 

Acd Diana nodded gayly to them, unsus- 
picious of the comments “yp hy making ; 
and to Marsb woud 
Beeches, where the first violets were already 
blowing, and gathering a few of the finest, 
she gave them to her companion, who felt 
that be was receiving a royal tuken. 

Through the Beeches, still towards the 
west, and up an opposite slope; and there 
Diana paused on the oo eminence, below 
which the country rolled out ite green aod 
gold for many and manya mile, 

“One ought to feel quite happy, and at 
peace with every one, on such a morning as 
this,” said Diana. *‘ Do you not feel so, Mr. 
Stanfield.” 

“Of course—with such a guide,” he an- 
ewered, involuntarily. 

Diana turned quickly. She was about to 
protest fer the second time against compli- 
ments, but something in ber companion's 
face made her pause. And then Signora 
Neri'’s warning and advice flashed iow her 
mind, and Jasper’s jesting insinuation. Had 
she been playing with = true heart? She 
had not intended it; but she began to feel 
remorseful; and she perocived, as she 
glanced at Charles Btandeld, that he lookeu 
very grave, and even somewhat agitated. 
And then the color came into her face, and 
for a moment her cheeks were burning ; and 
ogain Charles Stanfield misinterpretea the 

lush, His tongue was unloosed, and he 
spoke with sudden eloquence. The words 
were in bis and they sprang almost 
unconsci to bis lips, telling ber of his 
love, bis hope, bis fear. 1t was ali so un- 
expected, that Diana could not stop him. 
Is was spoken—and then there came a 


pauee. 
Aod Diana, with her eyes fixed on the 
ground, felt, as it were, a great chill steal 


over her, and a heavy weight weighing ber | bh 


down. She tried to speak—she 
raise her eyes, but in vain; only 
quivered, and no sound issued from them. 
They were standing on the very height 
where she and John Carteret, in those 
glorious summer days, had so often watched 
tbe eun go down—sometimes ia royal parple 
and crimson, rometimes in the cicar, gold- 
hued heavens, without a fleck of culor to 
mar its purity: but, in whateocever guise it 
disa , still leaving the same tarewell 
same lesson for ever 


tried to 


bound; and then she raised her eyes, and 
looked straight into Charles Stanfield's face. 
am very sorry, Mr. Stanficld. 1 bad 

idea—I aid not know—I did 


her eyes, more than in ber 
to his aent words— 
one. 


. 
- 


said 
ever since the time they | of 


“5 


her band, asked earn 
he 


a 
time—but could it rot bri..g me some bope ? 
did vot withdraw ber band; bet 
abe looked up quietly, aud said— 
“Lem oged.” 
Charles Starfield starte’—he balf flung 
ber band away. Then village 


ready to believe, though Dr. Crawford could 
not affirm it, the a < her eugest- 
ment after that evening at Mies Pyecrofs's. 
“I thought most people knew it,” said 
Diana, in an etic tone—“‘ pot formally 
exactly, but thet they sapposed it.” 
“IT presume I heard a slight mention of 
what you allude to,” retu Charles Stan- 
Geld, a little coldly; *‘ but I attached no im- 
portance to it.” 


He looked ap inqal:ivgly. 

* Will you give me your friendship in ex- 
change for mine? The fastest f some- 
times are those who begin with a little mie- 
understanding; aod | canoot affurd to lore 
you, for your tather's sake.” 

Frieadship sounded a cold word to Obaries 
Stanfield, after what he bad so fundly hoped 
to gsio; and there was a little atiffacss in 
his tone as he replied— 

“Im any way tna: I can ever serve yoo, 
Mies Elii+, you may depend upon me.” 

* Poat will not do,” said Diana, “I want 
more than that: that is but charity, scantily 
doled out.” 

* Ie ie all I can promise at present,” was 


rep y. 

And | Diana reproached berself for 
her want of clear-sightedoess. Sarely, with 
Bignora Neri’s warniog sounding in ber ears, 
she might bave b.en wiser. It was too late 
now, aad she gave e righ, 

“Do not pity me, Mias Ellis,” said Charles 
Stanfield. ‘1 bave not asked for that.” 

** 4 was not pitying you,” said Diana, sor- 
rowfully—"‘ it was myself { was thinking of. 
It is so much easier to forgive oth 


Charles Stanfield tarned suddenly round, 


than | p 


cited on the 
attention to 




















whole, it 
and none at all in the Mavor House 


the Sestons or Diame. To-day he 

Py: croft, after mentally arranging the beads 
of « letter she praposed writing upon the 
meeting at Comméaster, allowed her mind 
pon which 


puail 


i 


teatimorny—and Miss Pyecruft had always « 
good ides of what was going on ia Broad- 
mead, atd of the views that were current 
there. And John Carteret could not but 
feel that there was danger of Diana's being 
unconsciously drawn nearcr and nearer to 
ove whom sbe was so constantly with. And, 
like Miss Pyeoroft, he clused his eyes; bat 
the future that now played out ite drama 
before him was not so uvclouded as 
future be bad seen shadowed forth ore the 
sober realities of life had dawned upon 
him; and again be asked bimeecif, as he 
had ‘more than once dove before—Had he 
done right? Diana had seen so little of the 
world. 

In due time, Linthorp was reached; Mins 
Pyecroft and ber peabages were duly de- 
ited at Belvidere-terrace, and Joho Oar- 





ove’s self,” 
‘*What do you mean?” he asked, a little 


ely. 
* 1 do not quite know. I seem to wish 
that I were you instead of myself. Yat, 
‘peshaps that is selfish, for 1 feel very un- 


ms 

** You must not feel unhappy on my ac- 
ovunt,” he said, more gently, for there was 
something sovuthing to him in her evident 
Gtatrese; and—in spite of the demolition of 
the fairy castle he bad been bailding up—be 
felt none of the mortification that men 
usually feel in such cases, and which is, 
haps, oftentimes the sorest point in their 

t 


tment. 

‘You have a bright futare before Ra 
he continued—‘“ fali of joy and bappinese; 
and, when I get a little accustomed to its 
brightness, then the friendship time you 
speak of may come, Ib it will.” 
“It must—it will!” said Diana, warmly. 
** 1 can be satisfied with nothing else, | am 
not so rich in friends, Mr. Stanfield, that I 
can give up one.” 
“TI think you need never want for friends, 
Miss Eitis. You appear to be surrounded by 
them.” 
Diana shook her bead. 
“One does not kuow; one cannot tell 
until one is in actual want of them.” 
**T trust that time will never oume,” said 
Charles Stanfield. ‘‘ Bat, if it should, will 
you remember me?” 
“*T will.” 
Charles Stanfield was sarprised to find 
himeelf talking so calmly after bis fervent 
outburst ; surprised to flod that, though bis 
hopes had been crushed, be did not feel aa- 
poyed or embarrassed: He had somehow 
grown older in the last half-hour. The 
world had d out bef hia, and he 

ad something that he should not 
lightly lose, Perbaps nis first love had been. 
ter all, something of a baif-sentiment, 
since he felt so strangely calm and qaiet, 
Acd yet he knew it would be a great relief 
when be should get away fiom B:oadmead. 
They walked on until thry came in sight 
of the gates of the Manor House. 
“*Good-by, Mies Ellis,” he said. ‘I shall 
leave for town by the aftersoon train.” 
Diana said good-by, and hastened bhome- 
ward, hoping to eater the house anoveerved. 
But in the hall she met Jasper, who 
where Mr. Stanfield waa. 
‘He is not cuming,” she aoswered—bat 
her voice trembled so that Jasper, ia some 
surprise, more keenly at her, aad per- 
ceived the tears rolliog down her checks. 

“Why, what is the matter, Di?” be 
asked. But he received no answer, saving 
what her face revealed, as she sprang past 
bi@, aad fled to her own room. 
Jasper stood for a moment bewildered, as 
the truth dawned upon bim, and his heart 
sank witnia him—for what mischief might 
not be done if, ia her answer, Diana should 
in any way have ackvo# ed her e- 
ment to Joba Carteret? Why bad be nut 
for of Mr. Stacfield’s unex- 
pected at Broadmead? Azeia 
he might be thrown back in the plaas which 
he was endeavoring skillfully to restore to 
order. 
Yet be need have been under no appre- 








concerned. For Mr. StanGeld, jvurneyiog 
up to London, was meditating Jasper 
Beaton as bis successful rival. 
CHAPTBS@ XXVIII. 
DOUBTING. 
John Carteret travelled down to Linthorp 





with Miss Pyecroft. He was a little ab- 














bensious, sv far as Charies Btanficla was | earth 


teret was seated in bis little room overlook- 
ing the quay. 

“ Oae bundred and twenty « year, and po 
further prospect for rome tiwe,” quoth 
John Carteret to himself, taking at the same 
time a survey of bis apartment—a low, long, 
comfortable room, with two narrow wia- 
dows, well-dusted brown moreen curt 
and well-:ubbed furniture—too old-fasb 
to be in accordance with modern require- 
ments, and yet not old-fashioned enouzh to 
have aa ce of antiquity about them. 
The general air of the room might be said 
to be highly respectable, but that was ite 
highest praise; respectability, one 
knews, 0! carries an atmosphere of stiff 
ness and tdriftiness with it that does not 
savor of the luxurious or the artistic 
Lodgings! And Aer rooms were so beau- 
titul! And John Carteret paused in his 
moralizing, and took a flying inventory of 
Madame Mouline’s renovated apart- 
mente. 

Then he continued his meditations. The 
room was roem io which « man reuisg 
a duty in life, aod seeking bigher aims than 
worldly pro«perity, might be content, even 
thankful. But then, one is thankful for 
much in this life that has neither beauty 
nor luzury about it. If be were going to be 
alone, it would be well eoough, 

And he drew bis chair close up to the fire, 
and pat his feet upon the Sendiee, It was 
the time, the place, the attitude for a re- 
verie. The mist was gathering outside, so 
that none who bad not urgent business to 
attend to would think of stirring abread ; 


the tide was ye with a low, moaning | palpable 


murmur, dull and vy—for there was no 
wind to stir it into boisterous activity. 

And Jubo Carteret’s thoughts resolved 
themeelves intu something like the foliow- 
ing propositions: 

“Ought a poor mam to marry’ Most 
curates are poor. Ministers of all denomi- 
nations are, taking them in the ageregate, 
poor. Carlyle says, ‘Work, work!" In the 
ministry, a man may work forever, and get 
no proportionate pay. In fact, the hardest 
workers are often those with the smallest 
salaries. The ministry is not a paying pro- 
fession. Ic it right that ministers should be 
thus poor? Ought they not to be guaran- 
teed above the sordid cares of life, since 
their teachiags are reputed the most valu- 
able in the world’ I+ it possible for a man 
to do bis duty as a spiritual teacher if he is 
overwhelmed by temporal troubles? The 
world condemns him if he atrives after the 
loaves aad fishes—yet is he so much to 
blame? If everything on earth goes wrong, 
does it necessarily fit bim for Heaven ? 

Then he tacked round on the other side of 
the argument. 

** Perhaps those who have the most to bear 
proach the best, because they preach with the 
experience of balf their congregations. Per- 
hays those who have the greatest lack of 
earthly treasure understand best the lesson 
of the widow's mite, since all they give is 
given of their poverty, with self-denial, 
whilst the rich man stints himeecif of no 
Lecessary, nor even luxury, to enable bim to 
give liberally and bandsomely. Perhaps the 
poor msn is nighert Heaven because be bas 
the feweert inducements to cobain his soul to 


* For and against," quoth John Carteret. 
“T have choses the path, and must take it 
with the‘ for.’ Whatsays the word’ ‘ He 
that loveth his life for My sake, shall find 
it.’ Find it—where? Not om the earth. 
Higber—bigher—whither be must lead the 
lives of those around. Diana!” 

And then came to bim the memory of 
Diana's words, and her striving, struggling, 





meed ; also be looked carewors and an rious. 
» | She bad been too much occupied and ex- 

fous evening to pay much 
m, orto give much heed to 
the questions be esked ber; indeed, on the 
to her a» though be did 
not take much inter: at in Broadaiead affairs, 


since be had mede no a~~ menos chess 
ecomed 
still lees Inclined for onnve:ration: and Mise 


the | but the fact is. 






“I have sever bees away from Broad-| stracted: and when Mise P came to | Guttering te spread her soul's wings, 
' and 
am Mr, yay ay sy — 4, do not know | observe bin by daylight, she though: thet | mount upward. estilo, 7 ny SY 
people do ia world ; but it seemed | he was looking paler than be did at Brosd- “What must he do? Gheuld be wnclacp | bie bride, to serve ont o & years’ se>- 


his bold, aod let the dove fod refuge im an 
other vest, more suited to ber bringing vp’ 
Why should he t her tea harder 
soll, where she might faint aad 
through heeping ber faith to bim ? et 
if ber life bad been in a manense commined 
to bie keeping, wae he not accountable for 
it? Through bim had the a come; 
might it not be his to strenthen it—to keep) (9 A l'netry Hoop —Ch Idhood, 
it alive? Love, duty, right, wrong—bow "A Vouk Exranstve Hoon. We 
was he to discern briween them? how know manhood. 
what was tor the best! Anything for her ’ 
eske, at whatever cost it might be to bim 
elf, be was willing to do.” 

Before Jubu Carteret entered on bie work, 

waderstood bow 


ment & the Chases » be should 
probably remeia for years ia present po. 
sition; and the : ' ~ 


teres. 

CH” What William Tell (id os « matter of 
fotion, Captain Trevis performed aso mat- 
tr of fact m Cleveland the other 
where ha shot an apple from the head of 
® boy 12 proes distant, vendiog a bullet clean 
through the entre of the apple, which re- 
meined u- listurbed on the hoy's bead. 
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RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 


Cures the worst pains in from ene to twenty minutes. 
Not one hour after reading thie advertisement need 
any one suder with pails, Badway’s Ready 
Mette! isa curefor every pain, It wae the Grete 





* Huherto it bas been ono and js the only pain remedy that inctantly steps the 
that only ts entirely green, of @| most excruciating Paina, allays Infammetions, and 
very bright « of green, wore arsenical ; | cures Conges‘ions, whether of the Langs, Stomach, 


as proved by the analyeie of 


Bo other glands or organ, applica 
eminent chemists, oy Be paper whioh ~~ . y p Ae = 


tion, In from one to twenty minutes, so matter how 
vieleat or excruciating the pala, the Rheumatic, 


aor ae ® general | ped ridden, Infirm, Crippled, Nervous, Neursigie, or 
rule cuntelos arsenic, and is, therefore, in- . 
jurious to health, One shade of green le ao | UM it disenen, may cufier, Price 80 conte, 


DR. RADWAY’'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Pertectly tastelces, elegantly coated, fer the cure 
of all disorders of the Giomach, Liver, Bowels, Kid- 
ney*, Bladder, Nervous Discases, Headache, Coneti- 





grees papers appear | iousneces, Bilious Fever, Inflammation of the 
almost unlimited, varying from the frac- | Bowels, Piler, and all Derangements of the Internal 
tional pert of a grain up to the frightful | Viscors. Warranted to effect » Positive Oure. 


amounts of six, nine, fourteen greime and! price 95 conte Draggytets. 
upwards, to the square foot, T beve tesile ” “on. ARWAT. & Ce, 
me some pale green papers, the analysis of | apss-tt oT ork. 





' thems mecessary to preserve these precious endow. 

‘When the atmosphere of dwellings all jwents. Indeod, as 0 rule, the more healthy and ro- 
over the kingdum, ia town aod country, ls bust aman is, the more liberties he is inctined to 
thus more or less poisoned with arsenic, the | take with bis ows physique. It is some consolation 
most volatile and the most subtie of all to the maturally weak and feeble to know that they 


can be so invigorated and built up, by @ proper use 


men. _ athletic of their fellows who are foolish enough to 
° | themee! vee invulnerasia, as. set acoording!y 
tally, and morally, to an extent pond It le mot too mach to say that more than half the 


ceived at present. There good rea- | 
eon for believing that « very large amount of people of the civilised world need am occasions 


sickness mortal elasces tonic, to enable them to support the strain upos 
perm ee ah ye hy des it de their bodies sud minds, which the feet lite of this 
probably account for many of the mysterious | "tess age occasions. In fact, s pare, wholesome, 
diseases of the present day which so com- | *®¢*Hting tonic le the grand desiderstion of the 
tinually baffle all medical skill. | busy millions, amd they have the article in HOWTET 

“Arsenic being exceedingly volatile, its TSH'S STOMACH BITTERS. Its oetaminal med! 
effects by inhalation, both of gaseous ema- | “ne, |. «. it imparts permanent strength to weak 
nations from the papers, and of the fine im- | *7#teme and invigorates delicate constitauiions. Its 
dust thrown off at all temperatures, | reputation and its sales have steadily imcreased. 
are highly dangervus, producing symptoms Competitive proparations bave been introduced a4 
both chronic and acute, which simulate Mbitum, and, as far as the public is concerned, ad 
various forms ef disease. I say simulate, nawecwm, in the hope of rivalling it; but they have 
because | have seon cases where the aymp- all either perished in the attempt or been left far in 


toms of various diseases were produced by the rear. It has boon the grout mottos) sensees of 
> ‘ ni certain no 
the isritation of the entire mucous mem pod wreotenne +o! gr en pa. Se abe 


brane, aud consequently of the whole sys- or 00 generally weed. 


tem, sesulting from the vocupation of rooms Ten igbtning presses, runcing inecseantly (Sup 
with areevical wall-papers; and oo the re- days excepted.) the whole - b, barely 
Lilustrated Almanac, ip 


supply the demand for the 

which the aatare and uses of the preparat oo are set 

furth, the circulation sow being over eight — 
* 


moval of those papers the symptoms gradu- 
ally subsided, thus proving that they were 





the resait of irritation, and not of orgenic 4 year 
py dp Sees eee p aus Cageeiaete oe ; 
panaylt mom meg te ine uce seine dis- FOR MOTH PATCHES, PREC ALES 


eases which are at first only simulated. 

** Having witnessed the effects of slow- 
poisoning by arsenical papers in my own 
family aod bousehold during & aumber of 
years, and baviog sufferod severely myself 
from the same cause, | speak from personal 
experience. During a period of twelve yours 
we were rarely {ree frum iiloess in sume 
form or uther. No fewer than twelve phy- 
sicians, several of eminence, were cossulted 
in Louden and elsewhere. They all agree 
as tu the diseased conditions whica existed, 
but pot une succeeded in affording more than 
a measure of temporary relief, Children 
aud aduits of both sexes, including reveral 
servants, and numbering altogether fourteen 
persons, all suffered. Lhe peculiar nature 
and obstinacy of the symptoms were such 


use PERRY'S MOTH AND 
TION. i |e reliable and harmices. 
Dr. 8 (©. PERKY, 48 Bond &&, 
by druggiets everywhere 


AND TAN, 

Prepared only 
r oa! 

New York. bela 
aps 6m 


Pa. s & FITCH 
sends hie * Family Payeictan,” © pages, 
free by mail to any oor, This book ls to make any 
one thetr own doctor, Hemedies are given tur Thirty 
Diseases, which cach pereon can prepare. 
feed your direction to Dr &. 8. FITCH & SOR, 
714 Broadway, New York. mayidly 


The Mest Mair Breesieg inthe world is 
Lyon's Catesmatep Katuainon § [t has bee tested 
for over 90 years, and ie conetantiy growing ie favor 
It not only beeetifies the baelr, but ceases it to grow 





that I could not but thiak sometimes that !orurtently, and prevents it from failing oot sad 
some hiddem Cause Was at work; which ana tarming grey, - seatiens 
lysis of the papers of rooms occupied during imteresting te Ladies. 


The Grover & Baker Sewing Machine has been 
used for [Airteen years | the wardrobe department 
of oar Inatitate, doing the misceliancous sewing for 
Dearly Atty persons with despatch and satisfaction. 
From twenty to thirty of the machiacs are im ase in 
the vicinity, and all giving the same guod satiafac- 
tlom as ours WwW HH. SCREAM, 

Frincipal Bandiake Collegiate Lnstitate, 
sendiake, N. ¥. 


Burnct's Coceaine promotes the growth 
of the Hair, Free from irritating matter. 


those tweive years bes since proved to be in 
dinputably the case. The idea that arsenic 
papers were the cause of illners was sug 
ested by the perusal of « little book uvt 
ung since published, entitled ‘The Green of 
the Peried,' which gives muca valuable infor- 
mation on the subj«ct, and was put into my 
hands by a physician who was attending us. 
The proof toat such was really tue case lies 
in the fact, that on removing all the papers, 
coateining green the symploms were soon 
greatly relieved.” 
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FROM JOAQUIN MILLER'S “ cones OF THE 





Words sweeter than were ever sung 

“ And what meane this?" I gently ssid; 
“i @ to God, the Yopttone, 

The King, on yonder snowy throne.” 
Bbe softly said, with drooping bead ; 
“IT bow'd to God. He heard me speak. 
1 fet bie irm breath on my check ; 

He beard me my desires tell, 

Aed He is good and all is weil.” 


The dappled and the dimpled sky, 
The sweet stars and the \inted moon, 
All emiled as sweet e4 san at noon. 
Her eyes were like the sabbvit's “rer 
Her mien, ber manner, jest as mild, 
Aad a eavege war-chiefs obild, 
Bhe would not barw the lowest worm , 
And though ber = foot was fra, 
And — ber was tree, 
She would not pie bry An of dew. 
Her love wae deeper than the sea, 
And stronger than the tide! rise ; 

Aod clang 1 all ite strength to me 

A face like bere le never soon 

Thies side the of Paradise, 

Mave ja some tal dream, 

And then none ever rees it twice 

le seen but onoe, and seen no more; 
Been but to tem the skeptic soul, 
And show a samyle of the whole 
That Heaven bas ta store. 


PRACTICAL NOTES 
ror 


FUTURE CALIFORNIA TOURISTS. 


WRITTEN FOR THK FATURDAY KVENING Post 
BY A LADY. 
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“The Meathen Chince,.” 

Soon alter leaving the bote! io San Fran- 
cisov, we found ourselves in the midat of 
these “‘ Heathen Obinere,” and with eyes 
and care alert for every novel thing, found 
much to amuse, Folluwing our pioneer, we 
entered a doorway, and parsed up a flight 
of stairs, at the head of which we fousd 
ourselves in a room which proved to be a re.- 
taurant, where they were engaged preparing 
dishes ready to meet the wants of their cus 
tomers who calied efter the theatre closed. 

heck odd looking hashed up stuff, set on 
divere little plates, louked anything but 
tempting tour, Ove side near the stairway 
was the counter fur setth ment of bills, and 
hese were gathered several who attracted 
our attention in peying acovunte, The cal- 
culation was made by passing the Gret and 
reoond Gnger, which wore ornamented with 
paile of great lengib, over balls the sige of 
marblea, placed on wires; by shoving these 
about ia d ferent positions, they arrived at 
the result with wonderful acouracy, aod 
more rapidly than a good acoouctans could 
posmbly do with paper and pescil, 

Adjoining this room was a tea-room, ocou- 
pied by several Chinamen. In the centre 
stood a circular table, which they had evi- 
dently just risen from. Oo it was a email 
dish, Blied with some kind of seed similar to 
the dried seed of our citron melon, around 
were placed empty cups, with funsy dwart- 
like +pooos, and little plates—all of the 
tiniest etyle, even lese than the toy dishes 
children ueually play tea perty with. The 
cups were net larger than half an egg shell. 
To look at the table slene, one might fanc 
fairies bad supped there, bat the surround- 
inge soon diepeiled the thought, 

The waile were covered with pictures, 
their princtpsl charm being the sise, surely 
they cvuld possess no other, Un eituer side 
of the door were alooves with a raised floor, 
two feet higher than that of the room. In 
each of these lined two Coline , a 
lighted lamp placed between them, at which 
they relighted the opium pipes they were 
emoking, Keach was stipporti one 
shoulder by «@ block placed u it, 
and as they ley facing each other, to 
gether shared a taud block, by resting 
thelr elbows upon it. On our entering 
they roused up to look & moment at us, 
theu returned to their poritions, to iadulye 
their appetite (or opium ull, s\upified, they 
laid their pipes ove side and slept. One, 
more fond of music than of op um, suddenly 
seized an instiument etmilar to @ Lenjo, pro- 
ducing sounds +0 hideous we were thankful 
whea bolt our presence. 

Tea being ordered Lor the party, | imagined 
the same tiny cuje weld be brought fur our 
ure, aod was ev disappoioted at having large 
ones, | did notdrink tom them, but toos piea- 
sure im seeing * Joba” io one article 
at a time, saying ‘Det toa,” “dat milk,” 
“dat euger,” hie face beaming with the 
emile ‘‘ oasla-like and bland,” as at the last 
he offered as cigaretees to regale ourselves 
after the tea drinkiag. 

Bidaing guod-eveming we left them, and 
strolled un after our leader, soon entering a 
mysterious passage which led, we 
were told, to a “Josh House,” their place 
of worship. It soomese to matter not what 
Uae of — you fancy wandering arouad 





ewe who whee told our 4 iestantly 
eard, ** Me get light, me go,” and wite his 
bs a2 a beacon we went up two long flights 
stairs, and thea entered a room where sat 
* Joan” im all bis glory, thoagh so eur- 


we desired, we bastened on. As we stopped 
inside the entrance, our eyes involuatarily 
turned to our fiiend to know if this was the 
place he intended to bring us, such « con- 


If you have ever been in the country when 
the bees hived, and all interested gathered 
ther with pans and kettics, pounding | ly. 


ewect masic compared with these sounds, 
Truly it does not possess one harmonious 
note. 


eo alike, that you feel quite ready to argue 
that the man bas not left off work an instant 
for twenty-four hours, but you are told that | ® 
is not the same man, but when the firet | & 
gtew sleepy he lay down under the table, 
and another came out to take his place, 


out the article be is going to iron, but which 


keeps pear, and 
spray from bis lips over the article fine 
as dew, 
thie account, but the good iron 
much for me to resiet, though | 
ject to having my biecuite polished ia this 
way f{ © breakfast, as they say ‘*Jobn” in- 
siste on doing when cooking for you. Though 
we were weary we loitered , looking | f 
ia at them till we came into another portion 
of the oity ones = own kind whore 
habite were more fam b } ‘ 
All night long my dreams were of Chinese, | been deporited in the pan, with much sis- 
and towering above all sat ‘ Josh” waving *ing Ss bis hot fin “_! nag a ost yo 
" b know my | Precations concerning the warmth o 

Suen ees Gb .aes Cad. 5. ages Snow ap) nanny the — B mn. - banpocks 
We bad ed to start for the Geysers | Were drawn from the rock-over by our cook 

—s , 4 and piled upom a board in the centre of the 
bench. Afterwards, our 
souced under the Hquid in the pot, and de- 
posited beside our piates. 


Jomeration of soands pever was 
4 oat of Gediam. They it * music,” 


with all their foroe, that din would seem 


The cannot be apovostated save by 
pe own -_ An ee tas nes 
sitting near, us were —- 

jog oon between two nations. piece 
1uus on from week to week, “ to be continued 
in our next,” suggesting newspaper stories. 
The performers rush on the stage, and after 
flousisbiog around in a most fridiculous 
manner, leave in the same burried 4 The 
audience appear as well satisfied as those in 
other places of amusement; the house was 
small, but well filled, Few women were 
among them—thuse that wete, had their 
heads dressed most elaborately, and adorned 
with flowers, sprays of glittering tinsel, or 
bows of ribbon—the bair oiled and arranged 
to represent a butterfly or the keel of a ves- 
eel. The bair is arranged once a week, and 
to preserve ite beauty (?) they rest the neck | t 
at night in a bluck of wood made for the 
purpose, that the hair may not come in oon- 
tect with anything to disarrange it, and thus 


willingly sactifoe comfort for pride. Our 


ormavoe closed, and were satiefied with 


late, yot as we passed slong we could me 
meu toning as though they intended to oou- 
tinue at the work all night, They all look | o 


As you sta: d looking at him, he spreads 


is not eprinkled, and stooping over, touches 
bis mouth to a bow! of water which he 
as he irons, he throws a 





Home object to their washing on 
was too | @ 
ld ob- 


future, 


the following morning, #0 arose early to | 


prepare for the trip. 
(TO BB CONTINURD. ) 





MIND WORDS. 

The value of a kind word cannot be truly 
estimated. How many, many times have we 
ourselves been lifted ap as it were, and 
made to feel that there are some kind and 
loving hearte in this world who did think of 
the miseries of thore around them. 
can do nothing mere than give a kind word 
here and there as we journey throurth life, | 
let us do it froaf the heart, we are made 
happier at the same time that we are doing 








let us not pase by with a cold look upon 
thore who by accident and even through 
crime have fallen, Be sure we have our re- 





Anecdotes of Henry Olay. | 
It ie koown that Mr. Ciay was remarkable 


visit to Jackson, Mi-sissippi, in the year | 
18—. 


ed, but one-eyed old man. 


his forehead, as if in deep thought. “ Have 

you lost that eye since | saw you, or before?” 

ioquired Mr. Clay. 
** Blace,” sani the man. 


to me, that | may get your profile. 

Mr. Clay paused for a moment, his 
thoughts ranning back many years. “I have 
it," said he. “Did you sot give your ver- 
Oict as @ jaror, at Fiankfort, Ky., in the | 
great case of the United States ve. Lonis, | 
twenty-one years ago!” 

“I did! 1 did!” said the overjoyed old 


wand | 
“ * not your name,” said Mr. Clay, 
“ Hardwicke r" wh 
“it ~*~ it is,” err Hardwicke, 
ao teare, ** I not tell 
be cota to his friends, “that be beew me, 
I have not seen him from that time 
to thu?” Great men never forget faces.— 
Bench and Bar by L. J. Bigedow. 


£@7- Hot Sandays have been the raie this 
seu n 











wa Pasisians are makiog great pre- 
pa:ations for the fall fashions ia dress, ! 


shrinking back from a flurry of smoke that 
gushed up in bis face. 


have seen,” sald the stranger frankly, and 
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Doles had said, 
that he was of the limb-fat-ic ( 
order, Then Nat Mun-ter, whose extreme 
nervousness and rapidity of speech and ac- 


(phleg matic.) Our whistling, singing, Charley 
Brand had 
Brand. 


ity were cuntent to leave befure the per- Fined s -_ eh A.M 
’ . ated, sharp 


sight-seeing for the evening. It was quile | in habits, 
marked, ‘* we will name bim under the head 


nasty.) 


constrained to do the same. 
Sierra Nevada, we 


the worst kind of 
quickly as possible we drew off from them, 
camping further up; still we were not eo dis- 
tant, but that .¢ could often hear the wild 


bauchery. 


ber, Charlie. 
which wast 


man dabbed on to this primitive sideboard his 
pewter plate and metal dipper. 


him a noggia of tt at before mentioned inky 
fluid which we called coffes. 


new comer heartily relished the bill of fare 
which the miners would not exchange for 
all the pastry ia creation. 


If we ' questioned Dawson, as he guzzled the last 
swallow of his inky potation. 


and so I moved on.” 


we know not how much good to others | fe} f 
who are lees fortunate than ourselves, Ob, f-— mt 6 Ggpt—-enguier cisttem and 


we pad up here, and he wasn't gone 

more'p an hour, came back and bad to wear 

ward here as well as in the hereafter. | is eye in a sling for a month. Master 
- ee fighters.” 


one loaded and fired his pipe, and told 


for bis recollection of faces, A carious in- | stories between the ener, etic or the indoleat 
cident of his wonderful power is told of his | whiffings of smuke, 


Me. Clay struck bis long bony Ginger upon | noting bis correct 
| rectly that there waa » mystery about bim, 


“Then turn the sound side of your face bad habits. He never joined in the games 
of poker and * old sledge,” which the boys 











“This is, 00 far, the best sight that I 
up prepara- 
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classifying tem 
mphatic) 
jon, had led Doles to class him fica-matic 
earned the cognomen of Svio 

Last, before myself, came Myers— an un- 

inte 
“At bis demise,” Doles loquaciously re- 

f bony-partist, die-nasty (Bonapartist Dy- 
I did not escape the shafts of Doles, by 

ny means, but so long as he would take any 
mount of good-natured abuse, we were 
When we came among the foothills of the 

mixed in with a 
ang of minere to work near Sutter's claim 


t they had proved to be quarrelsome, 
their clase. As easily and 


proar of theic quarrelsome, drunken de- 


In obedience to orders, one of our num- 
Brand, drew out the table, 
rough deal bench used 


or seat, and sometimes for bed, and each 


When the last piece of reeking pork had 


dippers were 
* Fall to, stranger,” called Doles, dipping 


No second invitation was needed. The 


‘Stop at Sutter's on your way up?” 


** Not long; they were in wrangle there, 


** Always are in a wrangle there—master 


** Doles, he ventured down there awhile, after 


So conversation became general. Every 


ta, | tempt to 


tly | always moderated her mirth in my p 


with silver, and w og 
rns upon his shoulders, as 
of the stunted tree through 
which they glimmered, they were laboring 


to promote 
“ Well, Carnes,” he eaid at last, after a 
silent upon the solemn beauty 
without, ‘‘I have been here six months, 
I think thas it is but right that you, at least, 
know my history. You have never mie- 


j me and it is due. 
“Not if it will ess you to tell it,” I 
quickiy rejoiued; * and I don’t know a: I care 
to bear it, anyway.” 

“ But I sball feel relieved for telling it, I 


‘Then go on.” 

Bat he bt not continue directly. In fact, 
impelled by a something which I will not at- 
be, we both rose from our 
seats and 6 outside. 

Buch a , sublime solitude. The ms- 

estic mountains boldly defined by the gorges 

ween, and the dark shadows at the base, 
and the moon wheeling westerly, filling 
space with her cvol d brilliancy, so 
that the stars twinkl: dimly and bat half 
discernable. The occasional call of a night- 
bird circling high above our vision, and the 
, distinct ory of some belated wild ani- 
mal calling ite mate, came to our ears. 

We gave another glance toward Sutter's, 
where twinkled two or three lights from the 
different tente, and from which ascended 
shouts, hoarse laughter, and snatches of 
bacoranalian song. 

“Three years ago,” he launched directly 

into the narrative, when we had again sat 

down, ‘‘I married one of the prettiest little 

gitls ia Fairmount. Yes, I bad roved about 

the world a great deal, but finally concluded 

S wrong Ke pe. my La and with 
aney, 7 » peaceable life. 

“There was too much disparity in our 
ages, but I did not realise it then. I had 
seen the world, and wearied of its folly and 
instability, but these things had not come to 
my wife. She was young and volatile, and 
although I did every staid, sensible thing to 
make her bappy, yet my cold digaified man- 
ner, I think, awed and chilled her. She 


? 
and stole to my side timid and fearfal of 
rebuke. But I did not realize that she was 
anything but happy, even asI was myself 
content and happy. 

“ Daring the second year of our marriage, 
fate sent a young man into our seaside vil- 
lage to recruit bis wasted strength. Fate 
also sent him next door to us. 

‘* How they became acquainted at firat I 
do not know, but it was a very short time be- 
fore Harry Jennings and sbe were on the most 
friendly terms. Did Janey pen ny Daan 
in tying up her roses or in panes wo her 
verbenas he was always leaning upon the 
fence an interested spectator. If the honey- 
suckle blew down, ere | could get the spare 
time to rearrange it, his ready assistance was 
accepted, and | was left to harrowing re- 
flectione, Still my feelings for weeks took 
no definite shape, until one evening coming 
home earlier than usual, some spirit of evi 
prompted me to pass to the house through 
the garden instead of coming to the gate as 
had ever been my custom. 

** Jennings laughed just as 1 came upon the 
easterr ond of the piazza. I stopped in amaze- 
ment. Had it gone so far that he visited 
her in my absence? He langhed, I say, 
evidently at something which _ had been 
telling her. She made no reply for seme 
time, then sbe said very sadly: 

***If Mise Piper is commen upon our 
friendship [ fear that it must all ead here.’ 

“*Why, Janey?’ what a world of some- 
thing there was in bis voice. 

a b I do not think tnat 
David would like it if he knew.’ 








David Welies—or Black Dave as he came 


On bis way the cars stopped at Ciin- to be known, partly to distinguish bim from | nings, and not without some reason I bit- 

ton fora few moments, when an eccentric David Dawson, but mostly because of his | 

but strong-minded old man made his way up | swarthy color, was very reserved in bis com- 

to bim, exclaiming as he cid eo, * Don's in- | munications. 

troduce me for 1 want to sewif Mr. Cliy Scate. His friends and family resided there, 

will know me. ; | and he bad come to the mines not so much 
“* Where did | know you?” eaid Mr. Clay. | ia quest of a fortune as of new scenes and 
“In Kentucky,” auswered the keen-sight- surroundings 


He haiied from an Eastero 


Looking at his full, massive brow, and 
, [got to thinking di- 


and not s pleasant one either as far as he 
We soon learned that he was a man of no 


sickness or acoidents. He Ro 


making a pile, was evident—for 
needed, he the first to propose re- 
ploadstapens $e Gani: dad stu tilie tae 


**David! He—I declare,’ scoffed Jen- 


terly confessed even then, ‘he don't kaow 
any cifference between a pretty woman like 
STR a bps 
_— when my unex - 
ed ood evening’ startled both. vie 
= how I "t taunt (bem with their 
perfidy ; somebow I couldn't, with that cool, 
calcalating, devilish expression in Jennings 
gray eyes. I did not 
| , for our visito 
went home. | did not accuse Janey 
of her falsity. I bave 
it would have ben better if 
distressed 
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aod | me for what in my frenay | did 


stood on the altar, which they consult for ba Pq to cover e , and was al ready to of Janey's, that she chosen me be 
geod or bad fortune. ates bewts and BLACK DAVE watch the sick man. Asd this, too, | enase t hea iy op Ang 
aay Soy froot re ey mw as vere = pi eanetaes, Rien GErL es | bee, Booed ws at he 8 een tne, 
from the vase. which are pum- made ve more then once bet Ay dn, Le war veios 
bered, and then refer to a book of corres. | Y®!TTEE FORTHE SATURDAY EVEXING POST) bute of « practical joke. “1 bie uo hy arme ae if be ba 
penting newton, was SS eee fate. BY CAPTAIN CARNES. Yes, Black Dave was of different motal| been ao , and thoaght, at Gret, to 
I sald, * Do these always tell trae?” The from the other misers. His solemn, sad | topple him into the son. Something re. 
Chinaman looked at me, and sald most se- face rarely relaxed {uto a smile, og | strained me, and I dashed him from me 
ricesly, “* Always, ol true.” We were] Black Dave, we called bim, because be was | when Dole's drolleries made it to| Ales! alas! bis bead oreshed a 
emueed as we essred the oor Ser the pat- so very,ewarthy in his complexion. He came | remain grave. ’ | He lay a6 my fest . 
of leaving, to Bad the wisdom of “ Jobn”™ | into our ove night with his pick and| Well, we camped right there at Rawley’s In an instect it all rushed over m. 
LP calecting straoger of the y for the | other mining just as we wore preparing | Ford that season. We didn’t do any | —what I had forfeited—whatl had let | 
fee, ssyiog, * Quart dollar,” the gentie- | for our evening meal. great things im the way of dust, but the | threw myself beside thebody. I think tha: 
mae looking over a baedfull of change,| “ Halloo, strasger!” exclaimed five of us, | most of ws teed See wore tised of prospect [ mast have remained iosensible some time. 
finding only balf dollars, Joba sald, ** Dat do, | while Doles, who was acting a+ cook, f ing, especially when every two or days | When I came to myself the instiact of self. 
four bite good as two.” about, his face nearly a: red as a peoay, and | parties from different sections fle4 past on | preservation was upon me. I fled 
There are three “Josh houses,” all of | bis hat just hanging upon the bask of his | the lookout for cogeem, Gas praseey came | along the coast of P——. A steamer wa, 
which we visited. They are all similar, | head, aod with one of bis peculiar, comical | meakiag back to old holes, with the | about starti I burried on board, aod 
thourh in one we saws buge-looking mon- oquiats, echoed our “ Hulloo!” aad added | air of bounds or pointers who bad rua for aj once in New York secured immediate pac. 
ster, with bis mouth filled with mutton rmatively, rather than qu ingly, trail and missed it. sage here. 
cbop, beef, and disgusting of food. * Jast from the States, eh.” Bat at last I at Black Dave's bietory. ‘In this remote corner of the world better 
They bad been feeding *‘ Jush,” and the se-| “ Jast from the States,” replied the new-| It ien’t at all likely that { shall ever to t' te have come over me. I would im. 
lection may bave been tempting when of- ond, Ss ee his pick and pack in the | that night—with moonlight touching tely retura, only I would spare my old 
frre’, yet if be fancied it, he would beve | corner, hethrew himself upon the turf by the | the towering of the 8 and peo- | mother the pang of an:ing ber only ace 
been apt to rbat his mouth upon it, and not | fire. pling the weird chasms with spec- | the gallows. Bat the world is Changed ta 
stood there like a great tiger with jaws wide! ‘ And ng?” went on Doles, not | tres, me. [am coneumed of remorse. I should 
open. up; t, twirling the stick upon| All the boys, save Doles and Charley | have been merciful. Javey had loved big 
Wheo cur guide informed us our next | which he was broiling a jank of meat.” Brand, were down at San Francisco, having | fret. He was better and bandsomer thes 
point was the theatre, and we would be in| “Yes,” laconically; ‘that’s it, prospect- | taken down our dust for deposit and for | myself, and more of her ceria. I 
season to see as much of the performance as = supplies, Doles and Charley, eaght to have reasoned with her 
“Any sight?’ agaia jerked out Doles, boyish sort of fellows, hed grown then offered to release ber. God forgive 


& 


_s ; even thea I did net meas to 
m.” 
Black Dave writhed like a trodden wore 
under the of memory. I would 
a orted ok lo 

“Di not—have you not writtes home 
since being bere.” 


Bln Sa pen clotes 0 Nétle white 
ago, ex, ng e 
cake. Hark 1 on eepen 


There came in to our ears a wild 
from the direction of the camp at 
Claim. We sprang to our feet and dashed 
eutside, Hoarse cries, shouts and one 
two shote were heard, and a wild cali 
of * ! belp!” 
“Come, Carnes,” shouted Black 
‘* there's murder down there,” and he 
down the hill with heroulean strides. 
Ilalf-way between our and Butter’s 
we met Doles, bareheaded protiog. 
“*Qaick, Dave, they've shot Billy Reeves 
sad one wurdering Charley Brand—aa old 
gradge.” 
Where were they now who had accused 
Black Dave of cowardice? With the 
of a deer and the heavy jar of an ee 
the gizantic fellow, with no weapon 
powerful fiste, das into the murderous 
melee. Before one could speak, three or 
four of the ruffians were hurled their length 
upon the rough floor, and Da 
standing = e pA. craminn toe 
the man whom were m 
had evidently soughs to defend each other 
and he nap o bap ia pee geen the 4 
unmio of pistol « was burling 
the assailants with the power of a giant. 
For a few moments the figut was bloody 
and brutal, bat the vigor of cool nerve over- 


fi 


Lf 
F 


matched drunken frenzy. 
‘* Stand back,” shouted Doles, twisting his 
lithe form in with that of a drunken » 


and bringing him down with a orash that 


shook the rough fcame-work of the oibia. 
** Shoot them down,” he cried. ‘* Look out 
for Dave.” 


I did not choose to shoot, but I did ase 
the butt of my Derringer upon the skull of 
a ruffian w to put his knife 
between the shoulder blades of Biack Dave, 
It is impossible to tell what the end 
would have been had not a reinforcement 
appeared for us, in the form of a party of 
tourists and tere. They went in for 
a free fight, and in fifteen miautes the Sut- 
ter claim fellows were overcome, 
Bat trouble e grew out of that 
night's work. Bully Reeves bad been a Mie 
boatman, and that night had ras 
afou! of some former associates on whom he 
had tareed state’s evidence a year or two 
before, and they had wiped old scores, 
Charley Brand, in defending him, had re 
ceived several flesh wounds. Doles had to 
wear that same comical eye of wpe ee 
again, where one of the rougbe had fi 
tne butt of his pistol into the socket, Biack 
Dave never received a scratch, 
We buried Reeves, and were not long is 
finding oat that we were entirely too uear 
the camp at Sutter's Claim. We were per- 
suaded of thie by some of our boys being 
fired into two or three times when straying 


tlement of four cabins, one liquor shop and 
a slab-sided , entitled the Lair 
Inn. Never was there a more rate 
name given a place, for it was lair 
wild beasts in the form of men. Bat I mast 
hasten. We had been in this last 
chest de Seothe. Not one of te 
ry rom our company. 
Trove hod Secame the Mentor of the 
party. They all kaew his history, 
a hie ways. He had given me 
to tell them. He seemed rather more ch 
ful as time wore on. Tbe new arrivals 
shifting scenes ocoupied bis mind. 
One stermy night, just after the 
sesson had set iu, our mon was brokes 
up in an unexpected manner, We were very 
busy jast then wasbing our dirt, and we 
mont dsow tote to see who sboald leare 68 
nto anch for supplies. 
4 the village of 
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up te our place. 
Black Dave concluded to go this time, aod 
started off so as to be in the evening 
He came back to camp white aod sbaking 
every limb, When he threw himsetf foe 
hie mostang nd reeled Ty 
standing, 1 lost the use of my 
astonishment at secing him as 1 suppor’ 
intoxicate}, for the first time in our o 
quaintance. Bat the moment he came nea! 
1 saw that it was not l.quor. aide 
“Why, Dave,” I ejaculated, terror 
en, ** what is it 
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1 have seen a disembodied spirit,” b 
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; but, from your honest glance, I 
guess your besiness in this wild re- 


He glanced with the 
my countenance, 
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“ar be it from me, when God bas been 
eo merciful as to remove this load of horror 
4, to refuse forgiveness 


al 
“IT knew it; bat I have scught to atone.” 
“If your brother trespass against you se- 
venty times seven, and repent 
1 om Dave, you are to forgive him,” 


‘bat my wife?” 
ssconeolate.” 
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** It is true,” be replied; 
‘Is well, but sad and d 


* Je nearly the same as when you left her.” pa 

“y shall, beaven willing, return home im- be Christmas ve; 
iatel I—I—I have engagements at home that 

I caznot break or 
“ To-day is Obristmas Eve, sir,” 

the guard: ‘‘ morning has been in some time. 

Bat we cannot get on any more for that.” 
‘* Whereabouts are we 


“IT would; you can go as readily and 
as the mail; and the sooner sus- 
ended with them all the better it 


When it was known that Biack Dave was 
atations went up with 
ke, but we could not 
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” was heard from a 


ht off Obipping 
Norton, sir,” was the lucid answer. ** 
maybe. But it's all guess work.” 
a there any danger, guard ?” called out 
the lady, io her quick, voice. 

** Not as long as we keep 


2 
> 


é 


to ~ apd loud lame 


wish to hinder his journey. We went down 
to San Francisco with him, and shook hands 
with him and wished bim good speed. 
sd one of us felt better for haviog known 


** Rafe at home,” he wrote us, “I find my 

yearning towards you all, and filled 

with tender memoriee. Boys, 1 pray for you 

The rough, dangerous, and exciting 

life of the miner weans your souls from 

home and God. Return 
ameag your friends.” 


DENE HOLLOW, 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


“EAST LYNNE,” &c. 


[The advance sheets of this story bave 
been purchased of Mra. Wood for Tur Sa- 
TURDAY Evenine Post.) 
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“Oh come, guard,” 
. “I daresay we can get on 
The snow must 
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** Taat’s what it is, sir. 
we couldn’t have got 
all. But it’s of no use trying to get 


“What is to be done, Smith?” roared 
Squire Arde at the top of his 


** Nothing—so far as 
substance of the coachman 
with equanimity. 
animals on, it might result in a upset down 
cost all on 'em their lives, men 
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weet, acd none of us wil- 
tly. There appeared no- 
t to remain as they were— 
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ben day dawned it was found that the 
man's conjcture was correct. They 
off the roaa: and how they bad pene- 
without accident to the spot where 
ound themselves was a marvel. 
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“They would only have to postpone 
ceremony for aday or two," cheerily pois 


being »” eaid he. 
* Old wives say it bodes ill-luck, you know, 
Mra. W——. We must get sway somehow 
to-night.” 
Aad out be went again in his restiesaness, 
to eee the guard and coachman. 
Must get away to-night! Baquire Arde 
‘| might ae well have said be mast go up in « 
bailoon and get the clerk of the weather to 
change the a:pect of effairs, There was as 
much possibility of his doing the one as the 


:} ether. Monday wore on. The travellers 


sat by the fire aod piayed cards, and the 
good farmer feasted his guests again. Not 
ove of them in after life forgot his genuine 
hospitality and kindness. For | am reourd- 
img only what took place ia actuality. Up 
to this time; ell Saterday, all Sunday, ail 
Monday; they had been derained. Bo pro- 
longed and veavy 8 snowfall had not been 
known in the country for years and years. 
morning. Squire Arde was the 
firet to gaze out auxtousiy, It was the wed- 
ding dey—or ought to have been—and he 
wae neatly rampant. For b @ very 
easy man in general, it wasin Mr. Aides 
natare to put bimeelf fiercely out when 
anything went wrevg on great occasions; 
and perhaps tie very consciousness of the 
fact that in bis beart he did sot cordially 
like Captain Clanwaring for bis daughter's 
busband, made bim ali the more impatient 
to get the marriege over and done with. 
Doubt would thea be off bie mind. Ever 
and anon in the past few weeks a voice bad 
been whispering to bim that bu and his wife 
might be wrong to bave urged Jarvis Cisa- 


waring upon May: she was young exough | 
-| and could have waited to make soother | 
choice, However, what was ixed, was fixed: 
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** Yes, I thiak you weuld be, Mr. Otto.” 


“ The dianer wes too much for him, that's 
“A courteoas- 
natured man, as my grandfather eminently 
is, oxerte Bimself at all cost to entertaia 


the fact,” observed Otto, 


bien well enough. {| can't vel bat what he 
after what 


m the heir, 


ee Gr ene oo 


Otto said nothing to this, Whatever might 
tor bis elder 


vate 


“ Waat a snow we are baving, Gander!" 


he ciied, turning bis eyes on the white land- 
eoape outside the » by way of chang- 
ing the couversation. 

"Twas not the o’ the folks, 


Mr. Otto: my master's equal to thet once ia 
1 think it "ll be the jact 


@ way yet; 
time he'll ever attempt is,” resumed Gander, 

the remark sboat the snow. 
"Twas that awful 
pany wae arriving. 
that he sat down to table at all. 


my heels all the while | waited.” 


** Yes,” said Otto, looking close at the fire, 
“it's not pleasant to miss one’s family dis- 


monde.” 
* No it's not," significantly spoke Gander, 


‘Net awink o' sleep bas the poor master 


had for thiaking on't. And he bas been got- 
tang & notion into his hcad in the night about 
it that makes bim feel worse.” 

* Whet's teat?” 

‘Well, he thick ‘twas no common thief 
that tovuk ‘em," returned Gander, gently 
awaying bis tee-cluth. 

** No common thief |" 

“Ne housebreaker, nor nothing 0’ that. 
‘Don't you be put out about it, Gander,’ 
says be to me; ‘youd not wuch the dia- 
meads’——for you see, Mr. Otto, ‘twas an 
awk'ard joss for me, aed | told him eo; no- 
body but me aod bimeelf baving access to 
the keys that unlocked the box. He had 
been thinking it over in the night, be weat 
on to say, sad be had come Ww the notion 


that soweboly bad took them diamonds to 


make money upon em.” 

Knowing what be did know the usu- 
ally impassive face of the barrister turned 
as red as & school-gitl's, Gisnciog up at 


Gander's clock, be made some ligut remak 


abuut the hour, Bat the butier would nut 
be repressed. 

“It bave been nothing but worryin 
for money this many a year part. 
worry, worry; | wonder sometimes that the 
master stands it; aad so ‘ud you wonder, 
Mr. Osteo, if you were in the midst on't. My 
lady's at him perpetual; it's money for ber- 
mif ebe wants, or for the captain, or lor 


|yeu Asfor the captain be bave not dared 


w ask on hie own souore this loog while, for 
Bir Dene ‘ll never bear bim.”’ 

Otto Cianwaring vpesed bie lips to say 
that mone of the solicited muacy bad been 


aad the Squire now only wanted to be at | for himself; but cloved thew again without 


bome aad ge: it over. But this snow-sturm 


was preventing hiw. 


speaking. A sbreed suspicion isy upon him, 
gathered from Uander's glance sad from 


i 


to the d 


fochets, that perbape the 
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just as the com- 
y wooder was then, 
i'm sure 
1 don't know whether I was oa my bead or 





him | 
porry, | 


Jarvis,” went on Uitu. 
upoo them?" 





eort of thing wil do ae goud. The job ts 






Gander's tene, that the man guessed it pers ~* 


feotly. 

* And so, Mr. Otto, Bir Dene thieks, ree 
thet be hme = reagonded mach 
but just —— bre eohee 
Borrowed, 
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ptain Clanwaring bear you.” 

**Let it go eo, Mr. Otte,” returned the 
mao calmiy. ‘' But—if there’s any means 
o' getting the diamonds back, get ‘em back, 
fot the poor master's enke.” 

Bir Dene mast talk te you very conf - 


to, bat me, and he bas got into the habis 
on't. You've all been away but the captain ; 
and the master wouldn't talk to bim. If 
Mr, Tom was bere 'twould be different.” 

The rivgiog of Bir Denes beli broke up 
up the culloqgny Gander threw bie tea 
cloth on « chair sod Upstairs 
leaving Otto standing over the firs. 

it wae a peiclully hemiliatiog moment fur 
Otto Clanwariag. That the affair bad taken 
place «xactly as the old serving man di- 
vieod— his mother abateautiog tbe case from 
tue chest and handing it to Jarvie—Ono 
felt ae sure a6 though he bad seen it done. 
With hia whole heart, he bated the cleer- 
rightedness of Gander in thin, Although be 
hed been ia the family wo many yoare as te 
be aluvet like one of themeclves, it was not 
pleas st that be should be sogeaisant of this 
disgraceful act. 

* What o cures are ependthrift habits '" 
eried the barsieter in hie bit! ermens. 

Quittiog the pantry, be bent his steps to 
the jiveary, where be expected to fad bis 
mother aud brother alowe. Le inteaded to 


act ve GU sader's suggestion, and ask teem to 


redeem the diaq@unda, if possible. The time 
bad goue by for mincing the maties in the 


vprpiva of U.to Claawasiog 


With the snowy landecaye out of doors so 


euggeeuve of cold, and the biasing fire 
within, the library presented a pictare of 
warm comfort, Lady Lydia ead Jervis sat 
on a cote, aud wee evidently comeulting to- 
gvther. 
cusbioms, yawolog and streteving, and not 
looking any the I:eeber for the quantity of 
wine taken at the past night's dinner. 
took up bis staaa 
low voice sad in 8 few words sand what be 
had to say. 
right. 


datvie lay back ageinet ove of ite 


Ouse 
befo:e them; and in « 


It brought my ledy bult up- 
Bhe told Otte be was mad. 

** | kaow you bave ple ged tbe diam 

* Whas did you 


** it's w lie,” said polite Jarvis, 
** Look bere,” quietly te wined Otte, ** thig 
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der, A 
thought of Mary Arde. Tied to this spena- 
thrift, woat would her fature be? But that 
Jarvie waa bis brother, and brotherhood — the dianer at Sir 


Otte. 





























' ‘s cake. 


“ broug’ bacta e 
weep on Se a eee slow way bome from Worcester market, 


brought back as soon as the wedding is over; 
withoat eay of your confounded inter- 


ference,” spoke Jarvis eullenly. “ Bat for | cluding the moil, bad not been able to reach 


the delay in that, they'd have been home 
before.” 


epok 
“ome days to wait t!” remarked | sow" in the low-lying lands arvucd More- 
“Were the i ale it's | tom-in-the-March. Mr. Tillett of Harebell 


F 


hardly to be expected with thie continued 


fall of snow—I| would ran up to London and | 884 aneasy,; 
at Lal teeeted ayy 8m Pan lie find | ‘‘ Will the coaches not be abc to get in to- 
the money! When the ten thousand posods day, think you, Mr. Tillets r" 

‘ortuce 


to be allotted to him of Mary Arde's 


should have passed with herself into bis own | What the signe sbroad were, Mr. Tillett 


Uatil then he had | Would get in. 


“ Wheat from Pale on them * | mail,” be remarked, ‘* That is eure to make 
ota a OF ~ ita way when it can, on account of the letter 


Three bandred pounds! In truth it was 


2 cam far beyond any possible means to fod, | Worcester?" said Mra. Arde. 
suspected 


Otte imparted « hint that Sir Dene 
something, but held his tongue about Gan- | ! 


involves obligations, Otto hed certainly 
ned the cyesol the ruling powers at Arde 


Hall. time for breakfast, Mies May.” 


** It is nothing short of fraad," exclaimed 


** What is?" enapped his mother. 

** The marrying Mary Arde.” 

My lady's eyes and tongue alike blessed 
fort’ their desunotation of Otto and his 
gratuitous opinion: and he was fain to hold 
his peece. 

Bae went into Kir Dene's room as soon as 
she could get admittance—which was not 


aatil the baronet hed dressed for the day, | Dene oo the morrow in the company of Jar- 
vie Clanwaring, would have seemed a reli f, 


Now that the union with bim was drawing 


doubt that might lie on Sir Dene's mind of | eer, all her old borror of it had returned, 


Jarvie in conncotion with the diamonds. He | 54° bated it and dreaded it in what seemed, 
even to herrelf, a most wicked degree, And 


and was sitting by hie fire, There she set 
herself, in her plausible wey, to disperse any 


heard ber in silenoe, ssying nothing, and 


whether she made any impression upon bim { 


or not, or whether he really did entertain 


avy doubt of Jarvis, sbe coald not tell, Of | did she pase, praying on her knees to God, 
that He would puy ber and help ber to put 


matter, or to de'end Jarvis openly, it bad all | 8¥4y the ein 


cvurse she was unable to speak out on the 


to be done by implication, That Sir Dene 
was looking unusually worn and il] that day 
wae plainly observable; he seemed to be 
weoatly prostrate, sunk far in « state of 
apathy. 


ia a vast commotion of 


you bear, Jar y pers the noo-appearsnce of Mr. Arde was 


pity crossed bis heart whoa he | ™y berse slong. 
must have been, — home lart might 


tone after Mr. Tillest wasgone, ‘if it's like 
tiffe, we shail not be able to dine at Beech- 
huret Deve to-morrow.” 


oulty at any time in going thet short ais- 
tance. Besides, the upper road is pot one 
for the snow to lie upoo; it slopes slightly 
on the one side, you know.” 
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be 
of mied. That be bed 
couvinoed ; but she 
wes pot so sure that be doubted Jarvis. 


it beew ie her habit to prey, she would hove 
preyed that fucedsy might arrive on eagle's 
wings. 

Meanwhile os the day wore 06, some an- 
easiness was «excited in the Arde femily, at 
the non-arrival of i's master. The Hall was 
preparation, not 
only for the wedding iieelf, bat for the dia- 
per entertainment that wee to be giveo on 
ite eve, Monday night. Towards Saturday 


Some farmers, making their 
brought word that the London coaches, in- 
Worcester, from the impwsable state of tbe 
roeda. e of * moucteios of 


Farm, know that Mre. Arde was anxious 
atthe Hall to tell ber thi-. 
* Dear me!" she exciaimed at the news, 


Looting out on the seow, remembering 
“If any ove of them does, it will be the 


"y suppore it is bad between this and 


“* Worse, ma'am, than | have ever known 


t. In places i hardly thought I should get 


** A pretty long while some of the people 
‘s!” exclaimed 
ary. : 

Mr. Tillett laughed. ‘ They'd arrive in 
** Mamma,” said May in an eager kind of 


** Nonsense, May. There can be no diffi- 


May sighed. Only the not diving at the 


et—bow was she to help it! She did not 
ow, poor gitl Many aud many a minute 
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doctor strict quiet im the chamber 
and oot of it. 
“rn - as it comes o’ the worry 


ly 

t out by the prolonged absence of her bus- 
feed Hie decision was wanted on many 
details connected with the wedding, and be 
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gloomy epirit. 
ness uf the last Christmas, « half 
(rom her lige: the coatrest between 
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May with apathy. 

* You woo't want me,I mean? I thought 
you'd be out you see, Miss May, whes I 
promised to go. Mother, sbe's getting old 
now, and looks out for one, once she expects 
one 6 coming.” 

** | shell pot want for anything, Suran,” 
said May rousing hererlf. ** You'll havea 
fine snowy walk, though.” 

* 1'lt borrow a pair o' Mark's gaiters and 
pick my petticoste up round me,” was 
Susan’s auceremusious avowal. *‘"T won't 
bart me.” 

**i'm glad to dine at home for my part, 
instead of at the Dene,” remarked May. 

Sasan shook her bead. ‘ Mire May, I 
don't like them break-ups to old castoms, 
For ever so many years now, till the last, 
the Hall has dived at the Dene on Coristmas 
Day; and the Dense with the Hall on New 
Year's Day. Last year twas broke through. 
The marter here warn't weil enough to go 
to the Dene, or thoug)t he waro't, and «o 
none of you went: and when New Year's 
Day came round, Sir Dene, be warn’t well 
envugh to come bere. ‘(was odd that the 
custom o' both days should be ioterrupted. 





CHAPTER XVII. 
A DI8u OF TEA AT THE FORGE. 
Obristmas day. Before the morning had | 


1 said then ‘twas like a break-up, Miss May; 
and so it bave proved. All the rest o' Beech- 
buret Deve come here, but Sir Dene. He 
dido’t though; and be is the master.” 
“The rest cid not quite ali come,” said 


“| quite think with dear Jarvis, that it is | well dawned, the children from the gate- | May quietly. 


no common thief who bas taken them,” re-| kreper'e lodge tr 
marked my lady; for she coutinued to pur- Dene, were admitted by tne servants, and 
sue the subject long after it might have | gathered themeclves in a group at the top of 
been wiser vo drop it. “As you said last | the stairs, near the doors of tue best cham- 
night, Sir Dene, whoever took the diamonds | bere, to sng their carol. 1 was a universal 
must have known they were kept in the | Custom, teis carol singing in those days; 
obest——"' and as a rule, servants in every great houre 
‘And known where my keys are kept too, | Were up early, expecting it. 
my lady, when | have not got them about | been on thorns, wishing to get into his mas- 
me," ter's chamber to sce how be bad slept, and 
It was the first time he had spoken, and | to take bim come tea; bat as Sir Dene chose 
the interruption war a quick one. My lady | to be first of all aroused on Christmas day 
by the carol singing, almost as if it were a 
‘Ab yee, no doubt,” she blandly said, | religious rite, and that nothing else should 
“Those diamonds, | fancy, had not been | previously distarb him, Gander waited. 


coughed, 


looked at fora — Perhaps not for con- 
siderably more that.” 
No anewer. 


** There is only one possible solution of | the Crow.” It was tolerably long. At the first 
the mystery that occurs to me; and that | verse of it, Mra. Leteom's little ones in 
may not be the true one. But you know, | their white night gowas were peeping down 
elp one's | through the balustrades above. While below, 

hte.” collected near the foot of the stairs to listen, 

Still no answer. Sir Dene was bending | stood all the servants, including Gander. 
forward, bis hands resting on his stick, bie | Partially hiding themselves, however, that 
eyes bent on the carpet as if he were study- | the sight of them might not dant the shy 
ing ite pattern, Lady Lydia brought ber | young carol singers. 
face a little nearer to bie, and her low voice | to the end, came the final benediction, spo- 


dear Sir Dene, one cannot 


took a coafidential tone. 

‘Did that worthless, ungrateful fellow, 
Tom Clanwaring, belp himeelf to them be- 
fore be went away! It is the question | am 
asking myself, Sir Dene. He knew where 
the keye—" 

Not quite at the fires moment had Sir 
Dene gathered the sense of the implication. 
It flashed across him now. He started up 
im Geree passion, grasping his stick menac- 
ingly. Perhaps the tact of bis knowing 
Tom could have had nothing to do with the 
loos, rendered his anger at the aspersion the 
prester. For it bappened that both Sir 
Deae aed Gander knew the di de were | 





at.’ —or rather chosen for them by older heads 


up to Beechnurat 


auder bad 


The carol chosen by the children this year 


—was a new one, called *‘ The Carnal and 


he verses well througa 


ken, not sang. 

‘*Wish ye a merry Christmas, Sir Dene, 
and ladies and gentlemen ali, and a happy 
new year, and s many on ‘em i" 

The little white night gowned people 
above clapped their hands; the servants 
clapped theirs, aad applauded. Now it nad 
been the invariable custom, duriog this ap- 
plause, for Sir Dene's door to open from the 
inside and a small shower of sixpences, 
agreeing with the number of singers, to b> 
pitched forth among them. He you very 
eure the singers looked fur this observance 
with eager eyes. But on this morning they | 
looked in vain. The door remained closed. 





» fe «ix month before, Searching the chest 
in the month of Jane for something wanted, 
they bad seen the care then. | 


Rarely hed Ledy Lydia beard « similar | down to your hot coffee. Sir Dene’s asleep, 


burst of reproach from Sir Dene's lips. In 


epite of the animieity which he bad been | you out bis sixpences later.” 


professing for Tom latterly, as well as | 
really indulging, bie true feelings fer him 


at heart, aod would be one always; @ tiue 
Clanwaring, he, with all « Clan waring's | 
honor—and be hed a great mind to despatch | 


Gander to Ireland whea the ssow had | down ae quietly as their timid feet aliowed 


melted, that he might bring him back to the | 
Dene by farce. Things bad never goue well | 


SET ten eee 


faalt more his; she was older than | 
Tomand had got ten times the brass. Many | 
a itgbt-beaded fellow had dove as! 


ee been nant toe Turaiag to the bed, he saw bis 
aid wy bear *—a fool, a “A “Tae Lord be good to us!" ejsculated 
and fore deal more Gander. 


** Come you down, dears,” called out gent- 
ly ome of toe head women servants, break- 
ing at length the waiting pause ** Come 
may be; he's not well just now. He'll send 


For a good breakfast was alw 
for them ia the kitchen. A 


provided 


one, and the after wish for a merry Carist- 
mas omitied. 
la obedience to the cali, tne children went 


them. And Gander weatup. May be he's 

not well enough to get out o' bed himself. 

rae bis thougbte ia regard to bis master, and 
me 





‘Ail bat Mr. Tom. And he ceased to be 
one o' the Beechhuret Dene folks that same 
night." 

** Yes,” said May. ‘‘ Turned from it.” 
“Served him right,” retorted Susan. 
** What aid he get into mirchief for Y"’ 

May's face took a sudden glow of color, 
red as a fire coal. 

“I wieh I was over in Paris, or some- 
where,” she suddenly exclaimed after a 
panse, ‘ and all thie worry over.” 

** What worry!" questioned Susan. 

‘Of the welding. and the peopie.” 

** Weddings come bat once in a life time. 
It's right to have a show and bustle ever ‘em, 
Miss May.” 

May, seated on a low toilette chair covered 
with white dimity, for the colloqay was 
tatiag place in her room, began scoria 
her biue silk dress across with her nail, cm 
made no answer. Very pretty she looked. 
Her cheeks were somewhat thinner than of 

ore, but they bad not lost their rosecolor, her 
atiful, soft brown eyes were lustrous still, 
ber bair was bright. be aliasion to Paris 
meant more than the chance remark the 
reader may have imaginea it to be. A visit 
to Paris in those days was a very uncommon 
thing, and Captain Cianwariog had proposed 
to taze May there after the marriage. [hey 
were not to settle down in a hume yet 
awhile, for some months, at least, but take 
their pleasure. In fact, the question of 
where the home should be was left in abey- 
ance’ Mr. and Mrs. Arde naturally wished it 
to be near them ; Ca;tain Clanwaring seccet- 
ly wished they mignt getit. He could not 
hve loog away from London and its attrac- 
tions. and did not mean to try to. ‘Once 
she's my wife, safe and sure, she will have 
to do as I please,"’ he told himself. And, to 
prevent the question of their future bome 
being decided beforehand, he had ingenioas- 
ly labored to i late his bride elect with a 
wish to see Paris aad ita wonders, which he 
had never secon himeclf, as well as other 
placer. Poor May thought that seeing won- 
ders might help ber to bear ber lot—whict 
ia prospective was lookiag cruelly bard, 





were, had been rather eagerly received by 
Mary. la sammer they were to come on a 
vistt to the Hail. 


te what was expedient to be 
spoken of, aud wnat was ai 

May lifted ber bead ia a kied of quick sar 
price, aad dropped it again. 

“1 come out o' chucom to-day with Natty 
Poand,” continued Susana. ** While pickiag 
our way througt the snow ia the churca- 
yard, ete cegaa a telliag me that Enna 
Geact wae back —may be the sigato’ Mr 
Geoffrey Cianwaring s grave stose pat her 
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loving 

’ 

doubly so now she was getting in years, sat 
in her arm chair in the full warmte of 
the parlor fire, with her two sons, Harry, 
the prop stay of the home and 
business, and Ham who shoed the horses, 


that Harry. so good-looking and ular, 
had kept single for bis mother's On 
the table stood a substantial tea: plum cake 
cold savory sausages, and plates of butter 
toast that the young servant breugbt in. 
One guest had already arrived, uninvited ; 
| and that was Miss EmmaGeach. In tne old 
| days Emm Geach had made hereelf telerably 
at home at the Forge: and after ill report 
bad touched ber name, gentle Mrs. Cole, 
| willing to *‘ think no evil,” hed received her 
| and been kind to her as before. 
** That's Susan !|—i thought she'd come,” 
exclaimed Ham, as a thumping was 
| as the door, together with a stamping of 
| feet. “She's knocking the snow off her 
| shoes.” 
| Ham (a contraction of his name Abraham) 
| ran to admit her and took the opportunity 
! of holding a whispered colloquy on the mat, 
| the parlor door being shut. 
| *] say, Susan, Eama Geach is in there!” 
| None of your stories, Ham !” cried Susan, 





> 

** Sne bolted in just now, a saying she was 
come to have tea with us, if mother ‘ad let 
her, for it was awful dall werk up at the 
Trailiog Indian,” continued Ham. ‘She's 
just the same, "a 

**What did mother say?” was Susan's in- 
dignant question. 

‘Say? Why nothing: except that she 
was welcome. You know what mother is.” 

** And Harry ?" 

‘Harry's the same as mother for being 
civil to people,” returned Ham. 

“I've a good mind not to go in,” said 
Susan, ‘“ Perbaps 1 might get telling her a 
bit o’ my mind.” 

“I'd not do that, Susan—it’s Christmas 
Day. Besides, ber affairs isn't any business 
of yours, She bas not barmed you.” 

**1 am pot so sure o’ that,” disputed 
Sasan sharply. ‘“'Twas not by — 
forward means she got Tom Clanwaring into 
her clutohes, I know—aad i nursed him all 
through his baby years. Is she going to 
atop to tea with us ?” 

** Well,” said Ham simply, ‘‘ we can't turn 
her out. Neither mother nor Harry ‘ad like 
to do it, Sasac.” 

Susav, arming Berself for any possible 
battle, went in with ber head up. Miss 


Geach looked completely at home. Her 
oat-door things were off ; her abundant hair, 
well cared for, shone ia the light of the fire, 
and she was taiking and with Harry 
Cole ia the old light, free manser. Basan, 
after greeting her mother took off her things, 
and sat down to make tea. It might be that 
her p ty to gossip and to have ber 
curiosity somewhat appeased as to the past, 
induced ber to for she 


disdai: 
* Aod when aos pee om back ?” demanded 
Susi when she the young person 
tea 


- | ge night,” said Emma promptly. 


lamp of sugar. 

“And ireland? What sort of a place 

might it be to live in?” began Sasan again 
Avother stare from Emma Geach. Sbe 


bad got a saucerful of tea ap to ber mouth 
m at Sasan all 
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red, 
whiteness. 
“Captaia Clanwariog! It’s him 
ing to marry Miss Arde!” . 
** Well, I'm sure! perhaps you know bet- 
ter than me,” cried Susan. “ It’s 
Jarvis Clanwaring, and nobody else, 


Emma Geach appeared to be making an 
effurt to recover her sarprise—or, at least to 
hide it, Sbe was eatiog away at the cake 
with a great show of appetite, and looking 
at it clovely as if trying to count the plams. 

**Once get away from a place for a few 
months, and all sorts o’ changes takes place 
to surprise one,” she said with an air of in- 
difference. ‘‘Since when has Ae been 
meaking-up to her!” 

** Siace when,” re Susan. ‘ Well, 
it’s a'most a tweivemonth since he asked her 
first. She'd bave nothing to say to him 
then; no, nor fora long while after, He's 
got ber vow, though; leastways, will have 
her Tuesday next; but I don't believe any 
man ever strove so hard for a girl yet, as the 
captain bave for her,” 

** Aad a twelvemonth he have been a try- 
ing for her ?” casually remarked Miss Emma. 

“ay 


>” assented an. ‘‘And he had 
begun it in secret afore that; only he didn’t 
dare to say nothing. say, mother, have 
ye heard that Mr. Otto's to be his grooms- 
man, thiough the heir not being able to 
come for 't?” 

** Mr. Otto, ie he?” returned the old mo- 
ther. ‘I wish 'twas better weather, Susan. 
I'd ba’ liked to walk to the church to see 
‘em married.” 

** Won't it be fall!” was Susan's answer- 


er lips. But it proved to be Emma 
“1 just wae to ask something, Susan 
Cole,” she eaid, her v sunk toaw 
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Sucen beughty ex- 
at the Gret moment 
wae al! too t. The next she had 
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custom for brides, om their wedding day, to 
pocaeabe 9a <i Pore 6 ek oup mame 
to each mand goes; ond wap he 
tide the unlucky bride eogieots 0 Gna 
ove, for hie ur her revepge would follow 
young wite her life, however dis- 
dant ber home might ba, So gearkte, Seven 
fore, for the utmost emergenay, a girl beg ine 
early in life to lag by dusens and dosens of 
gloves of her own ready for the 
+ hei. 
bo s 
cn «wedding day, bub these need not be 
worked, sti or knitted by the bride's 
own fair fogers. 

It is aleo usual to give gloves at a chriaten- 
ing; and abroad, especially in Switzerland, 
it is the godmother who presente them, 
rathey reversing the laws of gallantry. The 

m of giving Wyn 
very now it re- 
stricted to the mourneza, BM mqny A 
every age and » the glove bas been 
linked with love, , berth and death, 
It bas also formed the of many a ro- 
mance and poem, and it bas more than once 
proved s powerful instrument of revenge in 
the bands of jealcusy and hatred, poi-oned 
gloves being at one time but too frequently 
used as the means whereby to dispose of a 

rival. The Medici knew the fatal 


secret, alas! too well, and pitilessly 
ployed it to sate their cruel passions. 
Cosmetic gloves, + 
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bands, were very much favor 
ene, soe Bae — etill 
these daye are eagerly boug 
ladies, who yp wear them at 
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any material but hid. Next to white kid 
or they. took ehonest whe iy shin nd 
or y ort white 

may be worn when white coay 04s Tae Dosen, 


as gauntiets did im old romances, and since 
Pelman beaded the list, every novelist, for 
a long posted, thought bimeelt compelled to 
glove bis heroes and heroines in straw- 
colored kids. But lavender bas now usurped 
the place of straw, especially with gentie- 
men, who even have occasionally the bad 
taste to dance ia them. | sey bad taste, be- 
cause every custom must be in bad taste, 
however fasbionable it may be, if it be pro- 
ductive of damage or injury to ethers, and 
though gentlemen may not generally know 
it, lavender kid gloves oftex spoil their part- 
ners’ dresses, who frequently cannot wear a 
second time a dress body aiter it has been 
beid by bands incased by lavender. 

Black gloves ebould only be worn in 
mourning, and never at apy otber time under 
aby text whatever. Ladies who are 
forced to study ecopomy, may select useful 
dark sbades for gloves, but never bieck ; 
black gloves are exclutively reserved for 
mourning. It was Count d Orsay, I think, 
who ured to say that the sight of biack 
gloves made him ebudder. Appropos of 
Court o’Orsay, it ia also said that be used 
to regularly wear four pairs of new gloves a 
day, of different quality and color, according 
to different times aud places. Indeed, it is 
® popular belief on tbe cuntinent that every 
Euglisb genth man wears at least tuice pairs 
of pew gloves a day. I must bere confess 
my ignorance on this point, therefore can 
neither affirm nor depy it; should it be oor- 
ae bowever, I should sey that it must 
m © © tctomnsly Noplemans inroad into 
many a — income. 

Asar gloves sbould always be a 
shade lighter than the dress with which 
they sre worn, and never darker—dark 
gloves with light dresses are most offexsive 
to the eye. 

To return to black gloves for a moment, I 
must hese remare tbat abroad, where ruies 
respectupg mourning are much wore stiick 
than in Eoglaud, black kid gloves ae not al- 
lowed during the fiist atage of mourning. 
Black kid m shining, and deep mourning 
should avoid all that shines; thus black 
woollen gloves are alony allow: d under these 
ciroumstances, At the Bargundian cowrt, 
gloves were not allowed at all dariog moorn- 
ing. It would appear by that that gloves 
were considered entitely as ubjects of vanity, 
lke poweer and rouge, which likewise were 
probibited during mourning. 

For gemerai wear, neutral tints are the 
best for gloves, and, above all, the Swedish 
kid glove in ite matiral tan color, There is 
no glove like it for usefulners, elegance snd 

be wore at al! pours, 


which adupt a similar fachien. 
The art of cutting out « glove is one o- 
exoelied in by the Frenob, and is 
most im execution. Indeed there is 
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SeErge 


em At Niagara 
beer is called “Vine de Bis- 
“mr 


into a corpee. 
CP” Ove of the festive “ foreign counte” at 
Branch bas become so debilitated by 


report that mil- 
liners’ “‘ openings” will take place ea:lier 
than usual this year, and they aiso bint tuat 
the new fasbioned bonnete will be “ per- 
feotly” lovely. 

a The Totiowis is from the Terre 
Haate Mail: “If perty who plays the 
accordeon ia thie vicinity at nighte will only 

his tune occasionally, or sit where 
we can scald bim when the engine has 
steam on, be wilt hear of sumething to his 
adva 

tay” Mies Throckmorton married the 
Baron Lemme in New York. They wanted 
ber to marry some one else, but abe said 
* Lemme alone.” 

it is said that a reckless potato . 

ba gone through the state of Rhode 

» was last seen mounted on a windmill 

by the sea-side, wiping bis eyes on the sails 

and weeping because there were no fresh 
worlds to conquer. 

Cw” A wate: ing-place correspondent writes 
that where he is, : distinguish between 
tenor and base morquitoes. 

ta” At Saratoga, the names of fashionable 
clergymen are said to be put down on the 
lists of managers of balls. 

A man in Kaneas, on whose shoulder 
a) laid a lash, dida’t sue for damages — 
because it was ao eyelash. 

Ga Jovn Ditto is the name of the Buffalo 
City engineer. His wife's nawe is Ditto, aud 
the children are ali Ditto. Woea be a bis 
name under that of somebody else, it is said 
te create some con, at times. 

GH A man being annoyed on one ooca- 
sion by a Gddler, who persisted in playing 
in front of his house, sent bim out a vo'lar, 
with the messege that one scraper was 
enough at the dvor. 

Ga Cate fastened among the branches of 
fruit trees are a modern expedient io diive 
awsy birds when fruit is ripe. 

Ga” MEMOKY AND ACTIUN.— Memory pre- 
sices over the past; action over the present, 
Tte first lives ina temple buvg with glorious 
trophies and lined with tumbs; the other 
has no sbrice but duty, aud it walks the 
earth ke a spirit. 

(ay Next winter musicians expect to be 
very successful in their opera-tions. 

G27 11 ia said that of tee 1001 young ladies 
who fainted last year, 998 fell iuto the arms 
of gentlemen, two fell on the fluor, and one 
into a yg tH 4 ia 

A ath paper says one of the 
onan ranniog into Leake Superior from 
tne north ‘4s called “ Temperance River,” 
because it is the only one of al! the tribu- 
taries of the lake that has no bar at the 
moath of it, 

Cy A Srnanox Casx.—The surgeons 
and pbysicians of Jersey City are just now 
much exercised over the case of Frederick 
Prout, who on Sunday was thrown out of a 
wagon and bad his neck broken. The bor- 
pitel surgeons all decided that Prout would 
die in a tew boury—but, strange to my, be 
is still alive, and talks freely, although bis 
body is paralysed from the shoulders Jowa- 
ward. He preseats the singular iostance of 
a man whose head is only alive, the rest of 
hia body being practicaily dead. The eur- 
geon* pow say that his recovery is not im- 
porsible. 

(@ The cditor of the London Spectator 
declares thst no toll fatigues hke reading 
maourc ipt. 

tay A ocgriss in Wallingford, seeing a 
large batloon come down near ber, declared 





and with all docecte pt evening ds 
— except eve ene. 
In the event of embruidered "Visee or 


* that embrvid-ry should 
‘ith the vatural sbspe of | 
d symbols, suct as two! 


© the most appro- 
9 embroisery—toes | 
look parruw, and 
ay other style of 





tout “de Lord bad come, and was down dar 
on de feuce.” 

Longfellow was bediy beaten by 
Helabold at the Saratoga Ricrs io a four 
wile race. He bivke do#n completely, He 
is worth less than $60 000 now. 

GH Av ivgevious bascr accounts fur the 
high price of bis loaves by saying that he 
bas it on the autvority of an eminent n1- 
turalist, that the dough belongs to the dear 
tribe. 
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a telegram was io 

read it, turned ~ lat yt. 
ted the House, called a oxb, druve to the 
Charing Oross station and went to Dover, 
end was no more beard of until the next 
day, when be returned to bis ows home, 
aud to his fret inquiry was told that the 
Countess was in ber own room. He hastened 
to ber, and a terrific tow ensued, the exact 
words of which no one knows but them- 
when ded pet “y pony 
° mean 
"hson? Woes Fost, of ne 


° f yuu are oat of 
mind, I telegrapbed sim 7, Then with Mee. 
— in ay for me.’ His 


to make « Parliamentary question 
of it, but listening to more judicious advice, 
refrained.” 





6@™ Jolly Saratogens, when the funeral 
beli begins to toll, bet on the age of the de- 
cessed — 

Ga” Happy the obild who is suffered to 
be, and content to 
be—a ohild, while bood laste. 

ST St. Winifred Btabbe, an elderly maiden 
lady of London, was directed by the health 
officers to d from further service 
fourteen dogs who lived with ber as com- 
panivos—aud she was so so:row-stricken at 
the sacrifice that she died instantly on re- 
cetving the order, 

ta” “ Well, Harry, do you love me ?"’ said 
an ugly and not very agreeable friend of she 
family, to the pet fuur- year-old. 

| know, but I can't teil,” was the an- 
ewer. 

* Bat why pot ?” 

* Becauce | should be whipped if I did,” 
was the frank reply of the obse:ving child, 
who had been taught by past expe rience that 
it was not alwasssafe to tell the truth about 
bis mamma's vieitors. 

ta” “He Countep not sy Yuans.— 
Tvuriat—* And how old are you, Paddy Y” 
Paddy—* Thirty-five next Michaelmas, yer 
honor, af you count be years; but af you 
wor to reckon me age be all the coortin’, 
divarsions, and divilment I've had me share 
rs jou might safely set me dowa asseventy- 

ve." 


6a A man who was driving s cow through 
the streets of Wauyun, Wis., war so mach 
flustered by a sudden bow (rum a lady, that 
ia return, he made a bow to the ouw and 
threw a stone at the lady. 

6H Sonod logis is the sinews of elo- 
quence. Withous solid argument, oratory 
is empty nuise, and the orator is a deciaimer 
or a supbist. 

(I it was considered honorable for wo- 
men to toil in olden time. Alexander the 
Great stood in bis palece showing garments 
made by bis own mother. 


Rates ot Advertising. 
Thirty cente a line for the Sret insertion. 


Twenty cents for each additional insertion. 
G@™ Payment is required in advance. 
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Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the Sarunpay Evenine Post. Good Cow- 
missions allowed. Address Hl. Peterson & Co., 319 
Walnut street, Philadelphia. 
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The motionless Platform Wagoe and Uaitie 4cale—- 
the latest improvement. Cheap and sccuiate Busles 
of all vark ties. 

Fou Mut ing Machiax««. 

All Werk warr 

6™ Send or Circular. 


A= QU 4OM&, —A victim of early indie 
eretion, caa-ing nervous debility, prematere 
decas, &c., baviag tried in vala every advertived 
remedy, has di-covered a simple meane of «. It-cur, 
woteh be wilt send free ww bis tellow-eafferere, Ad 
drove J. U. MAKV ES, TH Nassvaet, N.Y. aulBly 


VIN ss mack —of Cider, Wine, or 
4% Sorgo, in 10 hours F. SAUK, Cromer, 
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Decsicomauie Depot, 300 Canal Bt., New York City 
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With a foll and sathentic b of a 

yi Danni Bauer er the Sa hake Renee” 
geete are meeting with j 

en reports 186 subscribers in 7 


intwe days and tor Cropiere and ro what 7d 
33 say® of the work, NATIONAL PUBLIS 
N@ CO, Philederphis, Pa. eet ae 
GENTS WakTee for T. 6. ARTHUR'S 
pew apd Te 
ORANGE BLOSSO 48, VRESH AND FADED, 
The moet ralveble Book now Testes 


at 
once, J, M. STODDART & wblteher a.” 
justia 134 Mavsom siest, Philadelphia, , 











$250 SS . feoure circular and 
samples, free. 8. M. Srancen, ——— 


OMAN, Knew Th #2, —The great pub- 
lheative De Cnavence, WOMAN AL A m 





AN Ayii will nave you money rimireg Ve 
Agonts wan bere; , 

(me sAdress WM DL EVANS, & CO” 740 Sansom 

street, Philadelphia. aed te 

. These Germas oilver Kings 

© will not rest, brea’, or spread 
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checks ; 12.00 
Sample rieg 15 conte. Circulars 
rt. SHOT-GU 18, Bea VOLV KMS, 
Rican staal. Weis Price List, to 
GREAT WEATERN OUN WORKS Fiurvargh, 
or 
aad 


Pa. Army Gana, Mevoivers, &c., boeght 
wanled, 





4 A WERE for Iiustrated Circular, Now 
Inventions, Novelties, 2c. Address C. W. 
OM'TH, waco Mane. ani®6e 


50 PICTURES, “ Valuable Recipes,” and 
"* Seorela Worth Knowing,” seut free. Add: ces 
Hox 74, Station A." New York city. —mhil-2 


6 a56n6 for an sdvertisement in THO 

e week'y new re cireala in all the 

orth. ra Baus oe the Ueiom Toot on pn ' 

mediam of ite kind to the wor'd. Ketimates ae 

applicetion.o KB. W. FOSTEK, 41 Park Row, N. 1. 
jy lb-cowee 
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AGENTS WANTED-—To seli our goods ——— 
a “ay—ee! a sight Bample of our latent Lightning 
Button Hole ‘utter tor cents. Cute 30 correct 
bute holes a minute. ample hox Patent Fountain 
Pere lor 8 cents, One dip writes (oor pages. 

One sample Vatent Veo. ficider, Kraser aud feucil 
chee ner combined, 25 cenis; of al! sent, port pald, 
for oent+, with terme, ac. Profite very lerye 
All our ¢ ere fret cass, and needed by every 





femily iu the land. Address City Novelty Co, Na, 
4s Lisnany 5 reet, Pulladelybia, Pa es om 


a ae Py * § One package of Prot 
WI I ISK E RS ! Hali's Sagte Com 
pound will furce the beard to grow thick and beavy 
Op the smouthert fice (without imjury) im 31 days, 
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TREES, 

FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL. 


Per AUTUMN ef 1871. 


We invite the attention of Pianters and Dealers to 
otf iafge 40¢@ Ccomplets stock of 
STANDARD AND Dwanr Fuurr Trees 
Guart VINES AND SMALL FauiT 


ORNAMENTAL [ KEES, SUKURA AND PLANTS 
SRW AND RAKE FRUIT AND OMNAMENTAL 
TREE, 


BULBOUS FLowen Roots 


Deeer'ptive and [lustratd priced Catalogues sent 
pr: -peid ue - ot Diamye, a6 follows 
No. 1—Fraus l0e. No. 3-—Ore m- utal Trees, 0c, 
No t. Greea-buure, le. No 4-Whubesle, rans. 
No. 5 Batbe, rags. Adoreva, 
RBLLWANSGEK & BARHY, 
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B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D,, 
1e08 CRRATNUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA, ” 


Lanman’s 
Florida _\ Water. 


The most lasting, agree- 
able, and refreshing of all 
mes, for use on the 
andkerchief, at the Toilet, 
and in the Bath. For sale 
by all Druggists and Per- 
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the 
lojury) into wary ri oawke bab in’ 
every case, of money . 
io ny Be BU cents. Addiees 
ft , Uxbridge, Mase. auloe 


AYER’S HAIR VIGOR, 
POR RESTORING GRAY HAIR 
10 1T# NATURAL VITALITY AND COLOR 


Advapcing vleh- 
= = jeag otat- 
, and hereditary 
ty ition, a! tart 
“yer j ehther f 
them ¢iep. eee it to ‘all 
of prewaturely, end 
elther effect ts anright 
ly end an ‘am te 
bold. AY-n's 
mate ebill has 
word an antidote 
these 4 formitic, 
which has woo ¢ at!- 
tude for him from mal. 
titad+s of women and 
men. Hie Haim Vieos 
somtimes reproduces lost hair, aod always re 
stores to faded and gray hair ite nataral co'or, 
with the gloes and tr ehaces of youth The com 
pefatively few bald end gray beads that w sow 
ver, are those who have not yet dscoverd the 
vitesse of AYEE'S HAIN VIGOK for renew 
ing the hair. The freeh and youthful bair we see 
on older heads |e often the product of bis art. If 
are disfigured, or made old, austere and “et; 
gray baelr, restore ite youthf| color, and wiht 
your features to their orig nal cufiuces and agresable 
expteasion. 
# an elegant dreasing for beautifying the Hair, it 
has no superior 
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De. J.C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass. 
Practcal and Analytical Chemists, 


AND SOLD ALL ROUND THE WORLD. 
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+ Artemaus” Vteltse the Shakers. 

** Me, Shaker,” eed |, you ese before you 
e Bebe in the Wunds, 20 to speak, and be ases 
a shelter of you.” 

' “Yay,” eed the Shaker, aed be led the 
way into the house, another bein sent to pet 
my horse aod w uoder kiver. 

A colem lovkin somewbet like o 
leet year's bean-pole stuck into « long mesl- 
beg, ope awe axed me wan! ashiet and 
did I bunger? To which I asserted, * A 
few.” Bhe went orf and I endeavored to 
opes « copversation with the old mas 

as Elder, I spect,” sed L. 

* Yay,” be anid, 

** Health's good, I reckon ?" 

“ Yes.” 

* What's the wages of o Hider, whes be 
understands his biscess—er do you devote 
your sarvices gratocitious 

iy Yay.” 

pa od night, sir.” 

. it the storm continues there'll] bee meas 
underfoot, bay!" 

** Yay.” 

‘It's onpleasent when there's a mess an 
dertoot r" 

ao Y , * 

o et may be so bold, kind sir, what's the 
price of that peeooler kind wesket you wear, 
includia trimmings?" 

* Yay.” 

| paweed e minit, and then, thinkin I'd 
be faseshus with him aod see bow that 
would go, | slapt bim oa the show! ier, baret 
into » hearty lerf, and told bim that as « 
yayer he bad bo as ekel. 

le jamped up as if bilim water had been 
squirted into bis ears, groaned, rolled hi» 
eyes up torda the sealia aad sed 

“You're a man of sia!” 

He then walkt out of the room. 

Directly thar cum in two young Bhaker- 
oecer, ae pulty and slick lookin gals a» | evor 
mot. It  troo they was drest in meal-bags 
hike the old one I'd met previcly, and their 
shiny, silky hairs was bid from sight by long 
white caps, sich as I + femrle Josts 
wear; but their eyes & ted like olamonds, 
their cheeks was like roses, and they was 
charmia eneff to make « man throw stuns 
at hie grandmother, if they axed him to. 
They commenst clearing away the dishes, 
cartin shy gle oes at me ell the time, | got 
excited, i forgot Bewey Jane in my rapter, 
and sea I, 

** My pretty dears, how air you!" 

* We air well,” they solumly sed 

‘* Where is the old man!’ said |, ia a soft 
voloe 

“Of whom dot thou 
Uriah?" 

“T mean that gay and fortive cuss who 
calla me a man of sion. Shoulda't wonder if 
his name waenw't Uriah.” 

** the has retired.” 

‘* Wall, my pretty dears,” sez I, let's bave 
eum fup, ys pley puss in the corner, 
What ray 

‘Air pou a Shaker, sir?” they asked. 

‘Wall, my pretty dears, | haven't ar 
a my proud form in a long weskit set, 
but if they woe ail like you perhaps 1d flee 
‘om. As iets, am a Shaker protemporary.” 

They was tull of fun I seed that at fab 
only they was a little ekeery, | tawt ‘em 
pure in the corner, and +i b like plase, and 
wo hed a nice time, heepie quict ol course 
so thd old men chusldatt hear, When we 
broke up, ees I: 

“Aly protsy deare, ear I go you have no 
objections, have you, to a innereeut kiss at 
partio!’ 

* Yay," they sed, and | yayed.— Artemuse 
Ward, lia Rook 


epeak Brother 


A Piek Mery. 

A select equad of us went from an inland 
village to the Obio river, on « fishing exoar- 
siov, No sooner had we pitched oar tent 
and rigged our tackle than we were hovored 
with a visit from Jake Henthorn, Jake wa 
man of too tndependent a spirit to be tyran- 
ised over " despotic fasbion or arbitrary 
couventionalities, Accordingly be goes bare- 
foot tweive months in the )ear; and in con- 
pc quenoe of the expanded valley which his 
foots) -lootries” make in the mud fre 
quently in the victoity of hen roosts he is 
beat known as ‘‘ Basefooted Jake." How 
ever, 1 is pot with Jake's *‘ bug mashers” 
that we have to do, but with ** eleatio 
receptivity” of hie maw. One morning Bill 
Lynoh and | were rucning the Ashing busi 
ness, while Billi Read prepared breakfast, 
Jake's instincts prognpted bim to “ shassay” 
around the Gre, and feart bis nostrils on the 
odor of a ten-pound perch which was then 
baking. In due time Lynch and | returned 
to cawp for our break(sete, and found Read 
coming fa with an armiul of wood, 

“ Well, bow about grub!" wae our greet- 
ing. 
¢ ©, all right; I'll set it oat for you in a 
minute, boys, ut just come this way, and 
roo the niccet baked peroh you ever laid 
eyes on.” 

We went and we looked; but saw only a 
rick of boner, from which every fibre of 
meat bad boeu picked! Jake bad been there 
before us. 1 dont din remember 
whether we swore or not. It don't seem to 
meaeaei( wedid. Anyhow, we ate breakfast 
withoet fish. 

Durtug the afternoon, while we were all 
pom = on the bank, Jake yawned, and 
draw oul 


“I'd he te have ae many fish as I could 
eat, jiet onst. I hain’t bad a mess since Tom 
Whitsen ketobed the big cat-fist:.” 

“Jake,” said I, in a tome meant to be 
ccornfully sarcastic, “I thought you bad a 
pretty fair mess this morning. You ate at 
least fifteen pounds” 

“O, yea,” reptied Jake, “I ate that; bat 
what | mean is a reel reg lar mess.” 

Sreng Drink. 

A Colorado saloon keeper said of a rough 
crowd: “I coulda't get their whisky stroag 
enough for them, so after tryieg every way, 
1 ab iast made & mix ure of poison oak apa 

That fetched them, | called it 
delight, avd it wae « 
L first pike yee 'y on 
yelled with delight; the next one t two 
érinks and toenead a A bi Ie iT] 
the road before the house. A peddier came 
along, aed after be took several drinks of 
my sheep berder's d he went of 
aed stole bis own pack bid it in the 











Suorman 
think !" 











Cusrowen—" I say—thie umbrella I bought bere last week, 's all coming to pieces!” 
“ Indeed, sir!—you mast have been taking it out and getting it wet, sir, I 





GODINETTE’S LESSON. 





1. 
Godinette, the sly young beauty, 
Uced to bear ber grandma state 
That it was the Christian's duty 
Never to retaliate. 
* Though,” she'd say, ‘tho world should 
aplte thee, 

Be of meekness not bereft : 
If one on the right check emite thee, 
Btraightway turn to him the left.” 
In such wise the pious lesson 

She'd impress on 

Godinette : 

And ‘Nette promised never to forget. 


Il. 


Godinette ran home, one morning, 
Roay cheek'd, her graodms rought, 
Saying, ‘' 1 regalled your warning, 
And bave acted as you taught. 
Juaquot kissed me by the gateway, 
Hut I ne'er avenged the theft, 
As it was the rignt cheek, straightway 
I unto bim turned the left.” 
*T was well done; no man would stop her 
In this proper 
Bort of: deed — 
Did not ber grandma's counsel well succeed ’ 


Widows. 
A widow in her weeds, particularly when 
the weeds are just turuing purple, always 
had peculiar atiractions for me, | can ne 
more resist One than could Eve the serpent, 
aad when they are plump and fair and not 
quite forty, my admiration for them ruas 
tato something akin to idolatry. I have in 
my mind's eye now one whom | met years 
“po Bhe had a face of elasmo beauty, with 
clear, weil cut features, soft dark eyes, with 
long iashes that must have rested upon her 
obecks when she slept. Her hair was black 
and abundant, and worn as was then the 
fashion ia ringlets at the side of her face, 
and wound in a long braid like a crown 
across the top of her bead, ending in a 
stomily and smovthly twisted knot at the 
back, Tee expression of ber countenance 
was pensive, bul when she smiled it rippled 
with sunshine. She had alow aweet voice 
and when sbe spoke my name it sounded 
more masically tuan the notes of silver bella, 
She bed a plump little hand that it was a 
comfort to equeeze, and a pair of dainty feet 
that 18 was areal pleasure to catch glimpses 
of, as their owner whirled in the mazy dance. 
She sang, too, with the voice of a siren, aud 
the keys of a piavo were ever at ber finger 
ends, Bhe rode as fearlessly as Di Vernon, 
and had heaps of money in the bank. 
There was only one drawback to all these 
attractions, which had lured scores of young 
fellows to her feet, which wae, that widow- 
hood was a chronic complaint with her. No 
svoner did she get married and nicely set- 
tied in ber own home, her husband's life 
largely insured, and every prorpect bright 
before them, than the happy husband, like 
the “ dear gazelle” of the soug, ** was sare 
to die.” Sometimes he was throwa out of a 
carriage and killed. Sometimes a railway 
train went over him; sometimes he com- 
mitted suicide; and once when on their 
bridal tour, be slipped into the water and 
went over Niagara Falls. Five times she 
epeayed marriage, and the last husband only 
eecaped the fate of the others by getting a 
deoree of divorce. Of course, after a time 
men became shy of marrying the widow, and 
the result is that for several years past she 
has enjoyed her widowhood, such as it now 
ie, unchanged by matrimonialista, 





The Sensitive Grecer. 

In Newburyport a grocer who kept shop, 
was noted for his grasping disposition, One 
day be nailed up a salt cod on one of the 
shutters of his snop, and underneath it he 
wrote in chalk: ‘ Codfish for sale obeap for 
cash bere.” I. ceently, in came an acquaint- 
ance, and said: ‘‘ What do you bave ‘here’ 
on that sigue about codfish for? You 
don’t sell codfish of any other goods 
im apy place byt bere. Any fool would 
know where you sold them without that 
word.” * That's so,” enid the grocer; ** bey 
wipe out the word ‘ bere’ from the codfish 
sign.” The boy obeyed, and the next day 
avother critic appeared. Said he, * For 
cash! who ever kuew you to trust for any 
goods’ Way do you say you sell codfivh for 
cash!” “You are mgos,” said the grocer; 
“ boy, wipe out the words ‘for ossh’ from 


ly afver a third critic came to the shop, ob- 
jecting to the word ‘cheap.’ “Who ever 
Bnew jou to other dealers?” said 
be, *‘ you don't sell any cheaper than they, 
Yoer price is just the 
more, if you can get it. Cheap! cheap! 
toatl 
use 








. cern roars 
codfish ” Agrin the boy did as bis 
master 
fousd fault with the pbrase ‘for sale.” 
Said he, ‘‘ For sale! no one ever knew you 
to give away codfish, Of course, you kee: 
them for sale; there is no occasion for tell- 
ing people what every body knowe.” ‘‘ There 
ie something in that,” said the grocer; 
“ boy, wipe out ‘for sale’ from the codfixh 
sign.” in left the salt cod and the single 
word “codfish” beneath. It was but a few 
minutes after that a customer who came in 
to buy some goods remarked to the grocer, 
**What a funny sign you've got out here; 
what darned fool woulda’t know that is a 
oodfieh nailed on your shutter.” ‘So they 
would,” was the reply; ‘‘ boy, wipe out the 
word ‘codfish’ from that sign.” The boy 
obeyed, and the fish remained with no in- 
scription, 


C(®™ Oncof the best fencers at the Heidel- 
berg University last year was an American 
from Kansas, and the greatest beer-drivker 
was also one of our countrymen from Ken- 
tucky. 


ANSWERS TOCORRESPONDENTS. 


Aiton (8t. Peter, Minn.) writes: “ Will you be 
ro obliging as te give me some advice, and much 
oblige & constant reader! I have a young man com- 
ing to see me, and I think he loves me, and I'm eure 
1 love him. But he is very jealour—and when he 

ve ina fit of jealousy he makes me tee! very bad, 
or I never know what he may do. I have other 
gentlemen comfitig to ree me—a thing I don't see 
any barm in—but he don't like it, and he gets in a 
pareion when he finds any of them have been 5 
and gete very threatening. | em afraid be will com- 
mit violence some da in fact It may come to mar- 
der, Nobody can tell what a jesious man may do 
when he gets in a paseion. Now what I want to 
know is what you would advise metodo! Is there 
any way in which | can cure him of his jealousy? It 
would be a dreadfal thing if he should commit 
violence, could never forgive myself. Shall I 
give up all other company?! i don't want to. 1 don't 
toink ause a yirl lover a men, 8 she can’t sce 
anybody else; and I would feel = to yon if you 
could give me some good advice. ‘t I take some 
course to cure bim his jealousy?" Can the Ethi- 
opian change hie skin; or the bis pote? 

« would not advise you to and ¢ tocure a man 
born jesions, of bie native diepomtion. You had. 
much beiter andertake to care yourself of ny pen- 
chant for him. You would find it a much 
easicr turk. Wedo not think you need be cu- 
larly afraid of nis committing homicide. A king 

has 





dog e«idom bites. You must, of course, underrta 
that if you are engeged in m: te a man, be 

a claim upop you, and er ot authority to ques- 
thon your arrociat ons. if he carries it to the 
extreme of violence or threate, should break 
the engagement a ooce, finally, or until he shall 
have come to his senses. P eevee ny would 
Gewand this of you. Possibly if aoe a sensible 
end kind'y tal< with him is to the matter, 
apd the folly of expecting you to give up all your 
fri he might behave more reasonably. At the 
same time, you should beware of doing anything 
that eves looked the least like “ Mirting’ with other 
gentlemen. 

William (%t. Lovie, Me, “T have fallen 
in love with a young lady. Ido not know if my love 
is returned. She |. ves at some distance from the 
city aud | cannot sce her frequently, nor do I know 
what other company she k hat I wish to 
know ir thie: Lam vot at present in cendinon to 
marry. Would it be 

ber hand in marriage, or wait till m Depects 
brighten? Whasl fear is, if I delay, some one elec 
may propose and be ‘or 

am inclined to engag 
wait till 1 am able t 


should pot form an 
peak of your intentions 
and if they Soe eatieed, SESS Gres pew ae 
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Fine Lavunprrine witn CARBOLIC 
Soar.—Not a few ladies are so situated that 
they have neither conveniences for washing 


even for the smallest articles, and yet are 
not in the neighborhood of any persou to 
whom they can trast the doing up of laces 
and sheer muslins, 

We have accidentally discovered how great 
help in such case is to be found in carbolic 
soap. A cake of the article as prepared for 
the toilet being in our soap dish, we one day 
put into a suds made from it a haodful of 
laces and linen lawnr, some of them quite 
yellow from long waiting, and being butrily 
absorbed, thought no more about thew until 
next day, when they were found to be ea- 
tirely whitened and cleansed, and only need- 
ing to be rinsed to be ready for the starch- 


ing. 

“Fis knowledge may be made available in 
the art of doing up nice laces, which any 
lady may learn if she has the time to attend 
to it, thus avoiding the necessity of sending 
them out to be done by those who make the 
business a profession. 

Stretch over a wine bottle, or better, a 
well cleansed quart, stone ink jug, as it is 
of more uniform diameter, the leg of a soft, 
firm, fine, white cotton stocking and secure 
it well, by stitches. On this, wind the col- 
lar or band of lace to be cleansed, and then 
with fine needle and thread baste it care- 
fally on the stocking, following with the 
needle all the scallops of the edge and 
catching down all the ps so they cannot 
get out of place in washing. 

Set the bottle in a deep dish or tin pail of 
carbolic soap suds and let it remain twelve 
or twenty-four bours as the case may be. 
Rinse out the suds by holding the bottle un- 
der the bydrant or by moving it in a pail of 
clean water; let it partly drain off and then 
with a clean sponge or rag or even with the 
fingers, saturate the lace with a very weak 
solution of white, pulverized, gum Arabic in 
water, 

When quite dry, rip off the lace, and if it 
is not as smooth as is desired, lay it under 
pressure between the blank leaves of a book, 
or if there is haste, it may be pressed with 
a warm flat iron between muslin lined 
flannels; bat the whole process may be per- 
formed without any warm water or irons 
and several steps in the ordinary mode of 
washing saved. 

The suds may be thrown into the wash 
bowls to purify the drain pipes. 

Whetber it is safe to use carbolic soap 
freely in washing, if the hands mast come a 
good deal in coatact with it, is a question. 

We have read in the papers of persons 
who applied the medic soap for the cure 
of itch or other cutaneous diseases, and 
were poisoned thereby. 

This might be the effect of throwing back 
into the system, by the use of the medi- 
cated article, as is often done by other medi- 
its way out through 








We have vumberless examples of the 
power attained by man over the animal cre- 
ation, the most 
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I am composed 
My 17, 4, 9, 8, 16, 


My 6, 14, 10, is, 7, ia a part of a building. 
My 18, 2, 8, 17, 12, is = shade or color. 
My 20, 18, 6, 12, 16, is one who receives. 
11, 19, 1, isa man in the Bible. 
whole is 0 line from 


of 20 letters. 
is a water fowl. 


Teunyson. ' 
AUNTIE FRIZZLE. 








My fifch is in 
My e:xth is 


My whole bas @ rich and a sunny spell, 
Aud coon it wil bid as a long farewell. 








and he auswerq 


Baltimore, sta. EMILY. 
A Qaestion. 
What Scriptare name is it that calls a boy 


EC te ler 


t 
INNISFAIL. 









To 


A man, 
Louisville, Ky. 


we r@ Square. 


A cit 
Siguid “* Bo be it.” 


EDWARD WARD. ' 





ca Why is a 









cond 
ay” Why are yous 
cook’s shops? An 


+ far Way do tei op vo uch more a 
‘ so @ 
wd mall fruits now than 


formerty ? Ans— 


Ans.— Because it’s a 


tb - 0 of R ’ 
tives present one off Ghe moet fadicrous 






















































arumse. 
ladies fond of partry- 
Because it is the place 


they can. 
Seateses, like a fox? 
n-hard (Reynard. ) 
would be rous 
? Ans.—Oae 


» its ayes (eyes) 
Bed noes (nose) oa the 


ul M. C. riddle, we 


Wbree acts com 
women’s lives? 


















































